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[No Mother's care 
Shielded my infant Innocence with prayer; 
No Father's guardian hand my youth maintain'd, | 
Call'd forth my virtues, or from vice reſtrain'd. BASTARD, 
Why were my ftudious hours oppos'd by need? 
In me did poverty from guilt proceed 7 
Did I ſooth vice, or venal ſtrokes betray 
In the low-purpos'd loud polemic fray? Sg 
Did cer my verſe immodeſt warmth contain? 


Or, once licentious, heav'nly truths profanc? | | 
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O'er ample Nature 1 extend my views; 
Nature to rural ſcenes invites the Muſe ; 

the flies all public care, all venal ſtrife, 

To try the fill compar'd with active liſe; 
To prove by theſe the ſons of men may owe 
The fruits of bliſs to burſting clouds of woe; 
That ev'n Calamity, by thought reũ n'd, 


Inſpirits and adorns the thinking mind. WANDERER, 


— 


E DIN BURG: 
7 Tar. Apollo Preſs, By THE MARTIN ©, 
Ano 1780. 


— — or ng 


% 


. 


_—_ 


14 
% 
a: . A 


—  —— —  — 
EC. TEES 


—— 


#3 
4 
| 
1 


— — 3 — — - 


— 


TO THE RIGHT RON, 

JOHN LORD VISC. TYRCONNEL, 
4RONCHARLEVILLE, AND LD. BROWNLOWE, k. BATH» 
MY LORD, 


ar of this Poem had the honour of your Lordſhip! $ 
ruſal when in manuſcript, and it was no {mall pride 
me when it met with approbation from ſo diſtinguiſh- 
ga judge: ſhould the reſt find the like indulgence, l 
all have no occaſion (whatever its ſucceſs may be in the 
ord) to repent the labour it has coſt me. But my in- 
tion is not to purſue a diſcourſe on my own pex- 
mance; no, my Lord, it is to embrace this opportu- 
ty of throwing out ſentiments that relate to your 
rdſbip) s goodneſs, the generoſity of which, give me 
we to ſay, I have greatly experienced. 
l offer it not as a new remark, that dependence on 
great, in former times, generally terminated in diſ- 
pontmentz nay, even their bounty (if it could be 
led ſuch) was, in its very nature, ungenerous: it was 
taps withheld, through an indolent or wilful neglect, 
thoſe who lingered in the want of it grew almoſt paſt 
ſenſe of comfort. At length it came, too often, in _ 
anner that half cancelled the obligation, and, per- 
nce, muſt have been acquired too by ſome previous 
{ of guilt in the receiver, the conſequence of which 
5 remorſe and infamy. 
But that J live, my Lord, is a proof that dependence 
Jour Lordſhip and the preſent Miniftty is an aſſu- 
ice of ſucceſs, I am perſuaded diſtreſs, in many other 
ces, affects your foul with a compaſhon that always 
A 11 
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DEDICATION. 


ſhews itſelf in a manner moſt humane and ative; th; 
to forgive injuries and confer benefits is your delipht 
and that to deſerve your friendſhip is to deſerve th 
countenance of the beſt of men. To be admitted intot! 
honour of your Lordſhip's converſation (permit me 
ſpeak but juſtice) is to be elegantly introduced into t 
molt inſtructive as well as entertaining parts of lite 
ture; it is to be furniſhed with the fineſt obſervatio 
upon human nature, and to receive from the moſt 
alluming, ſweet and winning candour, the worthi 
and moſt polite maxims—ſuch as are always enforc 
by the actions of your own life. I could alſo take not 
of your many public-ſpirited ſervices to your country 
parliament, and your conſtant attachment to Liberty: 
the royal illuſtrious houſe of our moſt gracious ſoverey 
but, my Lord, believe me, your own deeds are the nob 
and fitteſt orators to ſpeak your praiſe, and will elevatt 
far beyond the power of a much abler writer than! 
will therefore turn my view from your Lordi 
virtues to the kind influence of them, which has bee! 
lately ſhed upon me, and then, if my future morals: 
writings ſhall gain any approbation from men of p 
and probity, I muſt acknowledge all to be the prod 
of your Lordſhip's goodneſs to me. 1 moſt, in _ 
with Horace, 
Quad ſpiro, et placeo, (fi Maceo) tuum eſt. 
Jam, with the higheſt gratitude N 
| MY LORD, 
Your Lordſhip's moſt dutiful and devoted ſervil 
RICHARD 5AV> 
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THE WANDERER. 
5 A VISION 5 | | 
IN FIVE CANTOS. 
Nulla mali nova mi facies inopinave ſurgit. | VIRG. 
— CE === 
_ CANTO I. 


ux would my verſe, Tyrconnel! boaſt thy name, 
ownlowe! at once my ſubje and my fame. 
could that ſpirit which thy boſom warms, 
boſe ſtrength ſurpriſes, and whoſe goodneſs charms; 
hat various worth! could that inſpire my lays, 5 
vy ſhould ſmile, and Cenſure learn to praiſe ; 
et, tho" unequal to a ſoul like thine, 

gen'rous ſoul, approaching to divine! 

hen bleſs d beneath ſuch patronage I write, 
rat my attempt, tho' hazardous my flight. 
Ver ample Nature I extend my views; 

ture to rural ſcenes invites the Muſe ; 

e flies all public care, all venal ſtrife, 


try the ſtill compar'd with active life; 


— 
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Of ſea, land, air, and heav'n, and human-kind; 


L TUE WANDERER, Canto! 


To prove by theſe the ſons of men may owe 1 
The fruits of bliſs to burſting clouds of woe; 
That ev'n Calamity, by thought reſin'd, 
Inſpirits and adorns the thinking mind, 

Come, Contemplation! whoſe unbounded gaze, 
Swift, in a glance, the courſe of things ſurveys, x 
Who in thyſelf the various view canſt find 


What tides of paſſion in the boſom roll, 
What thoughts debaſe and what exalt the ſoul; _ 
Whoſe pencil paints, obſequious to thy will, 1 
All thou farvey'ft with a creative ſkill! 
Oh! leave a while thy lov'd ſequeſter'd ſhade; 1 8 
A while in wintry wilds vouchſaſe thy aid; 
Then waft me to ſome olive bow'ry green, 
Where, cleth'd in white, thou ſhew'ſt a mind ſerent 
Where kind Content from noiſe and court retires, 
And ſmiling fits, while Muſes tune their lyres: 
Where Zyphyrs gently breathe, while Sleep profout 
To their ſoft fanning nods, with poppies crown d 
Sleep on a treaſure of bright dreams reclines 


By thee beſtow'd; whence Fancy colour'd ſhines, . 
And flutters round his brow a hov'ring flight, ad 
Varying her plumes in vifionary light. 5 

The ſolar fires now faint and wat' ry burn, ro | 
Juſt where with ice Aquarius frets his urn; * 
If thaw'd, forth iſſue, ſrom its mouth ſevere, he - 


Raw clouds, that ſadden all th' inverted year. 


110 J. THE WANDERER. 9 


When Froſt and Fire with martial pow'rs engag'd, 
colt, northward, fled the war unequal wag'd; 
ncath the pole his legions urg'd their flight, 45 
id gain'd a cave profound and wide as night; 
er cheerleſs ſcenes, by Deſolation own'd, 
zh on an Alp of ice he ſits enthron'd; 
re clay-cold hand his cryſtal beard ſuſtains, 
id, ſceptred, one o'er wind and tempeſt reigns; 
er tony magazines of hail, that ſtorm 51 
te bloſſom' d fruit, and flow ry Spring deferm; 
5languid eyes like frozen lakes appear, 
n-pleaming all the light that wanders here; 54 
zrobe ſnow-wrought, and hoar'd with age; his 
nitrous damp, that ſtrikes petrific death! [breath 
ar hence lies, ever freez'd, the northern main, 
Wit checks, and renders navigation vain; 
ut, ſhut againſt the ſun's diſſolving ray, | 
itters the trembling tides of vanquiſh'd day, 60 
l, ſtretching eaſtward, half the world ſecures, 
les diſcov'ry, and like time endures! 
Now Froſt ſent Boreal blaſts to ſcourge the air, 
bind the ſtreams, and leave the landſcape bare; 
when, far weſt, his violence declines, 65 
0 here the brook or lake his pow'r confines, 
rocky pools, to cataracts, are unknown 
* chains—to rivers rapid like the Rhone! 

he falling moon caſt, cold, a quiv'ring light, 

iver'd o'er the ſnow, and ſunk—pale Night 


Shrill chants the cock! the hungry heifer lowes' 


And ſmoky Fate ſpeeds thund'ring thro' the gloo 
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Retir'd | the dawn in light gray miſts aroſe! 


Slow bluſhyon' breaking clouds the ſun *suproll! 
Th' expanſi ve gray turns azure chas d with gold! 
White-glitt'ring ice, chang'd like the topaz, glean 
Reflecting ſaffron luſtre from his beams! 
O Contemplation ! teach me to explore, WW” 
From Britain far remote, ſome diſtant ſhore; 
From Sleep a dream diſtin and lively claim; 
Clear let the Viſion ſtrike the moral's aim 
It comes! I feel it o'er my foul ſerene! 
Still Morn begins, and Froſt retains the ſcene! 
Hark the loud horn's enliv' ning note s beg 
From rock to vale ſweet-wand' ring echoes run! 
Still floats the ſound ſhrill- winding from afar! W'* 
Wild beaſts aſtoniſh'd dread the ſylvan war 
Spears to the ſun in files embattled play, 
March on; charge briſkly, and enjoy the fray! 
Swans, ducks, and geeſe, and the wing'd wir 
Chatter diſcordant on yon* echoing flood! [bri 
At Babel thus, when Heav'n the tongue confou 
Sudden a thouſand diff rent jargon ſounds. 
Like jangling bells, harſh mingling, grate the e- 
All ſtare! all talk! all mean! but none cohere! 
Mark! wily fowlers meditate their doom, 


Stopp'd ſhort, they ceaſe in airy rings to fly, 
Whirl o'er and o'er, and, fintt'ring, fall and die 


110 J. 


Gill Fancy wafts me on! deceiv'd I ſtand, 

ang d, advent” rous on a foreign land! 100 
ide and more wide extends the ſcene unknown 
here ſhall I turn, a Wand' rer! and alone ? 

from hilly wilds, and depths where ſnows remain, 
winding ſteps up a ſteep mountain ſtrain; 

gers d a-top, 1 mark the hills ſablide, 105 
id tow'rs aſpire but with inferior pride. 


id, while their flaky winter ſhades the ground; 
ze, and direct, a bluſt' ring north- wind blows; 

boughs, thick-ruſtling, crack the criſped fnows ; 

gles of froſt half fright the wilder'd eye, 111 

heat oft' blacken'd Hike a low'ring ſky 5 

ice down the fide two turbid riv lets pour, 

devious two, in one huge cataract roar; 

ile pleas'd the wat'ry progrefs I purſue, 115 

rocks in rough aſſemblage ruſh in view; 

orm an amphitheatre they riſe, 

da dark gulf in their broad centre lies: 

re the dimm'd fight with dizzy weakneſs fails, 

[horror o'er the firmeſt brain prevails! 120 

Fer theſe mountain ſtreams their paſſage take, 

dong foam down, and form a dreadful lake! 

lake, high ſwelling, ſo redundant grows, 

m the heap'd ſtore deriv'd a river flows, 

ich deep'ning, travels thro a diſtant wood, 125 

I thence emerging, meets a ſiſter- flood; 


THE WANDERER. It 


this bleak height tall firs, with ice-work crown'd, 
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Mingled they flaſh on a wide-op'ning plain, 
And paſs yon' eity to the far-ſeen main. 

So blend two ſouls by Heav'n for union made, 
And ſtrength*ning forward lend a mutual aid, 1 
And prove in ev'ry tranſient turn their aim 
Thro' finite life to infinite the ſame. 

Nor ends the landſcape—Ocean, to my fight, 
Points a blue arm, where ſailing ſhips delight, 
In profpect leflen'd !=—Now new rocks, rear'd hy 
Stretch a croſs ridge, and bar the curious eye; 1 
There lies obſcur'd the rip'ning diamond's ray, 

And thence red-branching coral 's rent away: 
In conic form there gelid cryſtal grows; 
Thro' ſuch the palace-lamp gay luſtre throws! 
Luſtre which, thro' dim night, as various plays 
As play from yonder ſnows the changeful rays! 
For nobler uſe the cryſtal's worth may riſe, 

If tubes perſpective hem the ſpotleſs prize; 
Thro' theſe the beams of the far-lengthen'd eye 
Meaſure known ſtars, and new remoter ſpy: 
Hence Commerce many a ſhorten'd voyage ſtee 
Shorten'd to months, the hazard once of years: 
Hence Halley's ſoul cthereal flight eſſays; 
Inſtructive there from orb to orb ſhe ſtrays, 
Sees, round new countleſs ſuns, new ſyſtems roll 
Sees God in all! and magnifies the whole ! tkin 
Yon' rocky ſide enrich'd the ſummer ſcene, d, 
And peaſants ſearch for herbs of healthful green/ima 
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Now naked, pale, and comfortleſs, it lies, 155 
Like youth extended cold in Death's diſguiſe : 

here, while without the ſounding tempeſt ſwells, 
cad ſecure th' exulting eagle dwells; 

ind there, when Nature owns prolifie ſpring, 

reads o' er her young a fondling mother's wing. 
mains on the coaſt the far-fam'd:fiſh deſcry, 161 
[hat gives the fleecy robe the Tyrian dye, 
chile ſhells a ſcatter'd ornament beſtow, 
be tintur'd rivals of the ſhow'ry bow. 
on' limeleſs ſands, looſe-driving with the wind, 165 
ſuture caldrons uſeful texture find, | 
il on the ſurface thrown, the glowing maſs 
nohtens, and, bright'ning, hardens into glafs. 

ſhen winter halcyons, flickering on the wave, 

we their complaints, yon' ſea forgets to rave; 170 
by laſh'd by ſtorms, which naval pride o'erturn, 
e foaming deep in ſparkles feems to burn; 

ud winds turn zephyrs to enlarge their notes, 

d each ſafe neſt on a calm ſurface floats. 

Now veers the wind full caſt; and keen and fore 
cutting influence aches in ev'ry pore. £76 
weak thy fabric, Man !— A puff, thus blown, 
ers thy ſtrength, and echoes to thy groan : 

vth's minuteſt nerve let anguiſh ſeize, 

tkindred fibres catch; (fo frail our caſe!) 180 
* d, pierc'd, and torn, inflam'd, and unaſſwag'd. 
ſmart, and ſwell, and throb, and ſhoot enrag' d 
ume II. . B 


Ro. Tur WANDERER, Cant! 
From nerve'to nerve fierce flies th' exulting pain! 
And are we of this mighty fabric vain'? | .' 
Now my blood chills! ſcarce thro' my veins it gli 
Sure on each blaſt a ſhiv'ring ague rides! 13 
Warn'd, let me this bleak eminence forſake, 
And to the vale a diff rent winding take! 

Half I deſcend ; my ſpirits faſt decay; 

A terrace now relieves my weary way. 

Cloſe with this ſtage a precipice combines, 

Whence ſtill the ſpacious country far declines; 
The herds ſeem inſects in the diſtant glades, Mp, 
And men diminiſh'd, as at noon their ſhades! T; 
Thick on this top, o'ergrown, for walks are ſeen I Al 
Gray leafleſs wood, and winter-greens between! 
The redd'ning berry deep-ting'd holly ſhows, blig 
And matted miſtletoe the white beſtows! ie v. 
Tho' loſt the banquet of autumnal fruits, 

Tho' on broad oaks no vernal umbrage ſhoots, Mam 
Theſe boughs the filenc'd ſhiv'ring ſongſters ſeeł tt nec 

Theſe foodful berries fill the hungry beak! bro! x 

Beneath appears a place all outward bare, Ia fre 

Inward the dreary manſion ef Deſpair ! 

The water of the mountain road, half-ſtray'd, Mere m1 

Breaks o'er it wild, and falls a brown caſcade. Wy; 

Has Nature this rough naked piece delign's It, o-. 

To hold inhabitants of mortal kind ? own'g 

She has, Approach'd, appears a deep deſcent, Wnayj. 

Which opens in a rock a large extent; ecomf 
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And hark !J=—its hollow entrance reach'd, I hear 
Atrampling ſound of footſteps haſt'ning near! 

a death-like chilneſs thwarts my panting breaſt : 

oft! the wiſh'd object ſtands at length confeſt ! 

Of youth his form but why with anguiſh bent? 
Vhy pin'd with ſallow marks of diſcontent? 216 
et Patience, lab'ring to beguile his care, 

ems to raiſe hope, and ſmiles away deſpair; 
ompaſſion in his eye ſurveys my grief, . 

nd in his voice invites me to relief. 226 > 
Preventive of thy call, behold my haſte,” 

e ſays, © nor let warm thanks thy ſpirits waſte! 
All fear forget Each portal I poſſeſs 

Duty wide open: to receive diſtreſs.“ 
blg'd I follow, by his guidance led, 225 
he vaulted roof re- echoing to our tread! 

dnow, in ſquar'd diviſions, I ſurvey 

hambers ſequeſter d from the glare of day; 

tt needful lights are taught to intervene 

Iro' rifts, each forming a perſpective ſcene. 230 
la front a parlour meets my ent' ring view, 

pos'd a room to ſweet refection due: 

ere my chill'd veins are warm'd by chippy fires, 

Iro' the bor'd rock above the ſmoke expires : 

at, o'er a homely board, a napkin 's ſpread, 235 
own'd with a heapy caniſter of bread : 

maple cup is next diſpatch'd, to bring 

e comfort of the ſalutary ſpring: 
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Nor mourn we abſent bleſſings of the vine, 
Here laughs a frugal bowl of roſy wine; 24 
And ſav'ry cates, upon clear embers caſt, 
Lie hiſſing, till ſnatch'd off; a rich repaſt! 
Soon leap my ſpirits with'enhven'd pow'r, 
And in gay converſe glides the feaſtful hour. 
Ihe hermit thus: Thou wonder'ſt at thy fare: 
On me yon' city, kind, beſtows her care: - 246 
Meat for keen famine, and the gen'rous juice 
That warms chill'd life, her charities produce, 
Accept without reward; unaſk'd 't was mine: 
Here what thy health requires as free be thine. 2 
© Hence learn that God, (who, in the time of need, 
© In frozen deſerts can the raven fred) 
© Well-ſought, will delegate ſome pitying breaſt, 
* His ſecond means, to ſuccour man diſtreſt.“ 
He paus'd; deep thought upon his afpect gloom'd; 
Then he, with ſmile humane, his voice reſum'd. 25 
* I'm juſt inform'd, (and laugh me not to ſcorn) 
By one unſeen by thee, thou 'rt Engliſh born. 
* Of England To me the Britiſh ſtate 
** Riſes, in dear memorial, ever great? - 1 
«© Here ſtand we conſcious—diffidence ſuſpend! 
Free flow our words Did ne'er thy Muſe erte 
* To grots, where Contemplation ſmiles ſerene, 
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« Where angels viſit, and where joys convene! 4 ey 
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© To groves where more than mortal voices rife, 8 

id Hrn 


Catch the rapt ſoul, and waft it to the ſkies? 
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«This cave - yon' walks But, ere I more unfold, 
« What artful ſcenes thy eyes ſhall here behold 
Think ſubjects of my toil : nor wond'ring gaze; 
« What cannot Induſtry completely raiſe ? 270 
i Be the whole earth in one great landſcape found, 
By Induſtry is all with beauty crown'd! 

He, he alone, explores the mine for gain, 


He forms the ſword to ſmite; he ſheaths the ſteel; 
Draws health from herbs, and ſhews the balm to 
Orwith loomꝰ d wool the native robe ſupplies, ſheal; 
Or bids young plants in future foreſts riſe; 

Or fells the monarch oak, which, borne away, 
Shall, with new grace, the diſtant ocean ſway; 280 


The bliſsful child of Liberty and Peace: 

e ſcoops the ſtubborn Alps, and, ſtill employ'd, 
Fills with ſoft fertile mould the ſteril void; 284 
dlop'd up white rocks ſmall yellow harveſts grow, 
And green on terrac'd ſtages vineyards blow ! 

dy him fall mountains to a level ſpace, 
iniſthmus ſinks, and ſunder'd ſeas embrace! 

e founds a city on the naked ſhore, 

Wd Deſolation ſtarves the tract no more: 290 
tom the wild waves he won the Belgic land; 

here wide theyfoam'd her towns and traffics ſtand; 
*clear'd, manur'd, enlarg'd, the furtive ground, 
id firms the conqueſt with his fenceful mound: 
B iij 


Hues the hard rock, or harrows up the plain; 274 


Hence golden Commerce views her wealth increaſe, 


| Cans], 
© Ey'n mid the wat'ry world his Venice roſe, 297 
Each fabric there as Pleaſure's ſeat he ſhows! 
There marts, ſports, councils, are for action ſought 
<«< Landſcapes for health, and ſolitude for thought, 
„What wonder then I, by his potent aid, c 
* A manſion in a barren mountain made? 30 
<< Part thou haſt view d If further we explore, 
Let Induſtry deſerve applauſe the more. 
No frowning care yon' bleſs d apartment ſees, 
© There Sleep retires, and finds a couch of eaſe: 3 
Kind dreams, that fly remorſe, and pamper'd wealth 
There ſhed the ſmiles of Innocence and Health. 
* Mark ! —here deſcends a grot, delightful ſeat! 
Which warms ev'n winter, tempers ſummer he 
See - gurgling from a-top a ſpring diſlils! 
In mournful meaſures wind the dripping rills; 3 
© Soft cooes of diſtant doves, receiv'd around, 
In ſoothing mixture ſwell the wat'ry found; 
«And hence the ſtreamlets ſeek the terrace' ſhade, 
“Within, without. alike to all convey'd. 
fPaſs on - New ſcenes, by my creative pow'r, jI 
Invite Refle&ion's ſweet and ſolemn hour.” 
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We enter'd where, in well-rang'd order, ſtood i Or f 
'Th' inſtructive volumes of the wiſe and good. Deſe 
4 Theſc friends,” ſaid he, tho' I deſert mankinQgWAlas 
Good angels never would permit behind. The 
Each genius youth conceals or time diſplays le B; 
I know; each work ſome ſeraph here conveys; Has 

* 
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« Retirement thus preſents my ſearchful thought 

«What Heav'n inſpir'd, and what the Muſe has 

« What Young ſatiric and ſublime has writ, ftaught; 

« Whoſe life is virtue, and whoſe Muſe is wit. 326 

« Rapt | foreſee thy Mallet's * early aim 

« Shine in full worth, and ſhoot at length to fame: 

Sweet fancy's hloom in Fenton's lay appears, 

And the ripe . of inſtructive years: 330 | 

* In Hill is all that gen'rous ſouls revere, 

„To Virtue and the Muſe for ever dear: 

And, Thomſon! in this praiſe thy merit ſee ; 

The tongue that praiſes merit praiſes thee.” 334 
* Theſe ſcorn,” ſaid I, the verſe-wright of their 

Vain of a labour'd, languid, uſeleſs, page; [age, 

To whoſe dim faculty the meaning ſong 

's glaring or obſcure when clear and ſtrong ; 

ho in cant phraſes gives a work diſgrace, 

; His wit and oddneſs of his tone and face; 340 

ſhade, Let the weak malice, nurs'd to an eſſay, 85 

in ſome low libel a mean heart diſplay; 

xr, M {hoſe who once prais'd, now undeceiv'd, deſpiſe, 

* lt lires contemn'd a day, then harmleſs dies. 

ſtood MW Or mould ſome nobler bard their worth unpraiſe, 

Deſerting morals that adorn his lays, 346 

Alas! too oft' each ſcience ſhews the ſame, 

The great grow jealous of a greater name. 

Ye Bards! the frailty mourn, yet brave the ſhock ; 

Has not a Stillingfleet oppos'd a Locke? 350 


7 ile had then juſt written The Excurſi ion. 
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6 Oh! ſtill proceed, with ſacred rapture fir d; 
© Unenvy'd had he liv'd if unadmir'd.” 
„Let Envy,“ he reply'd, © all ireful riſe, 
* Envy purſues alone the brave and wiſe; 
Maro and Socrates inſpire her pain, 455 
And Pope, the monarch of the tuneful train! 
* To whom be Nature's and Britannia's praiſe! 
All their bright honours ruſh into his lays! 
And all that glorious warmth his lays reveal, 
% Which only poets, kings, and patriots, feel! 360 
«© Tho' gay as Mirth, as curious Thought ſedate, 
« As Elegance polite, as Pow'r elate; 
« Profound as Reaſon, and as Juſtice clear; 
Soft as Compaſſion, yet as Truth ſevere; 
As Bounty copious, as Perſuaſion ſweet, 36 
« Like Nature various, and like Art complete; 
& So fine her morals, ſo ſublime her views, 
** Flis lite is almoſt equall'd by his Muſe. +. 
„O Pope —ſince Envy is decreed by Fate, Wh... 
«« Since ſhe purſues alone the wiſe and great, 3 
In one ſmall emblematic landſcape ſee 
© How vaſt a diſtance *twixt thy foe and thee! 
*© Truth from an eminence ſurveys our ſcene, 
(A hill, where all is clear and all ſerene) Iie ve 
* Rude earth-bred ſtorms o'er meaner vallies blo 
* And wand'ring miſts roll, black'ning, far below, 
Dark and debas'd, like them, is Envy's aim, 
© And clear and eminent, like Truth, thy fame.” 
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Thus I. From what dire cauſe can envy ſpring ? 
or why emboſora we a viper's ſting ? 380 
Tis Envy ſtings our darling paſſion pride.” 
Alas!“ the man of mighty ſoul reply'd, 
Why chuſe we mis'ries? Moſt derive their birth 
From one bad ſource e dread ſuperior worth; 
'Preferr'd, it ſeems a ſatire on our .]ꝗn; 385 
Then heedleſs to excel we meanly moan: 
Then we abſtract our views, and envy ſhow, 
Whence ſprings the mis'ryPride is doom'd to know. 
c, Thus folly pain creates: by wiſdom's pow'r 
We ſhun. the weight of many a reſtleſs hour 399 
Lo! I meet wrong; perhaps the wrong | feel 
Tends, by the ſcheme of things, to public weal. 
lof the whole am part the joy men ſee 
Muſt circulate, and ſo revolve to me. 
hy ſhould I then of private loſs complain? 395 
If loſs that proves perchance a brother's gain? 
the wind that binds one bark within the bay 
lay waft a richer freight its wiſh'd-for way. 
rains redundant flood the abject ground, 399 
lountains are but ſupply dwhenvales are drown'd; 
with ſoft moiſture ſwell'd the vale looks gay, 
te verdure of the mountain fades away. 
tall clouds but at my welfare's call deſcend ? 
all Gravity for me her laws ſuſpend ? 
r me ſhall ſuns their noon-tide courſe forbear ? 
motion not ſubſiſt to influence air? 406 


555 
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© Let the means vary, be they froſt or flame, 
** Thy end, O Nature! till remains the ſame, 

<< Be this the motive of a wiſe man's care 
To ſhun deſerving ills, and learn to bear.“ yn 


- BANTOU 
Wart thus a mind humane and wiſe he ſhows, 
All eloquent of truth his language flows: 
Youth, tho' depreſs'd, thro' all his form appears, 
Thro' all his ſentiments the depth of years. The 
Thus he—* Yet farther induftry behold, - 170 
* Which conſcious waits new wonders to unfold. WW ru 
Enter my chapel next Lo! here begin ach 
* The hallow'd rites that check the growth of fin 0D 
*© When firſt we met, how ſoon you ſeem'd to knd 1 
„My boſom, lab' ring with the throbs of woe! he 
„ Such racking throbs!-—Soft! when I rouſe i ſho 4 
< On my chill'd mind pale Recollection glares:[caſ p 
*« When moping Frenzy ſtrove my thoughts to fu ugh: 
Here prudent labours chas'd her pow'r away. hich 
Full, and rough-riſing from yon' ſculptur'd wa tnce | 
Bold prophets nations to repentance call! ge; 
„Meek martyrs ſmile in flames! gor'd champ "The 
And muſe-like cherubs tune their harps in long, ho 
Next ſhadow'd light a rounding force beſtous , 
„ Swells into life, and ſpeaking action gr ows! 
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unto II. 


Here pleaſing melancholy ſubjects find 

To calm, amuſe, exalt, the penſive mind! 

This figure tender grief like mine implies, 

And ſemblant thoughts that earthly pomp deſpiſe. 
Such penitential Magdalene reveals; +3: BS 
Looſe-veil'd, in negligence of charms ſhe kneels: 
Tho' dreſs, near ſtor'd, its vanity POE? 

The vanity: of dreſs unheeded lie: 

The ſinful world in ſorrowing eye ſhe keeps, 

45 o'er Jeruſalem Meſſiah weeps; 30 
Ine hand her boſom ſmites, in one appears 

The lifted lawn that drinks her falling tears. 

Since evil outweighs good, and ſways mankind, 
True fortitude aſſumes the patient mind: 

uch prov'd Meſſiah's, tho“ to ſuff ring born, 35 
lo penury, repulſe, reproach, and ſcorn. 

ere, by the pencil, mark his flight deſign'd, 

he weary'd virgin by a ſtream reclin'd, 

'ho feeds the child: her looks a charm expreſs, 
modeſt charm ! that dignifies diſtreſs : 40 
ughs o'er their heads with bluſhing fruits depend, 
hich angels to her buſied confort bend: 

tnce by the ſmiling infant ſeems difcern'd, 

les, concerning Him, all heav'n concern'd. 
Here the transfigur'd Son from earth retires; 45 
el the white form in a bright cloud aſpires! 

lon his followers burſts a flood of rays, 


Ws: oſtrate they fall beneath th' o'erwhelming blaze 


here ſaints, clouds, ſeraphs, intermingl'd ſhu 
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« Like noon-tide ſummer-ſuns the rays appear, 
“ Unſuff*rable, magnificent, and near! 
« What ſcene of agony the garden brings! 
© The cup of gall! the ſuppliant King of kings! 
* The crown of thorns! the croſs, that felt him die! 
«© Theſe, languid in the ſketch, unfiniſh'd lie. 
© There, from the dead centurions fee him rife, 
* See! but ſtruck down with horrible ſurpriſe! 
As the firſt glory ſeem'd a ſun at non, 
«© 'This caſts the ſilver ſplendour of the moon. 
Here peopled day th' aſcending God ſurveys! 
<< The glory varies as the myriads gaze! 
% Now ſoften' d, like a ſun at diſtance ſeen, + 
«© When thro' a cloud bright-glancing, yet ſerene! 
«© Now faſt- increaſing to the crowd amaz'd, 
Like ſome vaſt meteor high in ether rais'd! 
„My labour yon' high-vaulted altar ſtains 
«© With dies that emulate ethereal plains : 
« The convex glaſs, which in that op'ning glows, 
« Mid circling rays a pictur'd Saviour ſhows! 
<« Bright it collects the beams, which, trembling 
Back from the God a ſhow'ry radiance fall: 
Lightning the ſcene beneath, a ſcene divine! 
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<« Here water-falls, that play melodious round 
Like a ſweet organ, ſwell a lofty ſound; 
*« The ſolemn notes bid earthly paſſions fly, 
Tull all my cares, and lift my ſoul on high. 
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This monumental marble— this I rear 

To one Oh! ever mourn'd Oh! ever dear.“ 

e ſtopp'd-—pathetic ſighs the pauſe ſupply, 

nd the prompt rear ſtarts, quiv' ring, on his eye! 80 
look d two columns near the wall were ſeen, 
pimag'd beauty ſtretch'd at length between. 

ar the wept fair her harp Cecilia ſtrung, 

aning from high a liſt'ning angel hung; 

endſhip, whoſe figure at the feet remains, 85 
phenix with irradiate creſt ſuſtains: 

is grac'd one palm, while one extends t' impart 

o foreign hands that claſp a burning heart: 
pendent veil two hov'ring ſeraphs raiſe, 

uch op'ning heav'n upon the roof diſplays; 90 
(two, benevolent, leſs diſtant, hold 

ale, collective of perfumes uproll'd: 

ſe from the heart, by Friendihip held, ariſe, 

rous as incenſe gath'ring in the ſkies, 

e fond pelican is love expreſt, 95 
o opens to her young her tender breaſt. 

o mated turtles hov' ring hang in air, 

by a falcon ſtruckx In wild deſpair 
hermit cries “ So death, alas! deſtroys 
he tender conſort of my cares and joys.” 
in ſoft tears upon his eyelid hung, 

in check d ſounds dy'd, flutt'ring, on his tongue. 
well his pining inmoſt thought I know; 

well ev 'n ſilence tells the ſtory'd woe; 

lame II. | e 


100 
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To his my fighs, to his my tears, reply; 
I firay o'er all the tomb a wat'ry eye. 
Next on the wall her ſcenes of life I gaz'd, 
The form back-leaning, by a globe half- rais'd; 
Cherubs a proffer d crown of glory ſnow, 
Ey'd wiſtful by th' admiring fair below. 
In action eloquent diſpos'd her hands, 
One ſhows her breaſt, in rapture one expands! 
This the fond hermit ſeiz'd-—o0'er all his ſoul 
"The ſoft, wild, wailing, am'rous, paſſion ſtole! | 
In ſtedfaſt gaze his eyes her aſpect keep, [ 
Then turn away, a while dejected weep; Bu 
Then he reverts them; but reverts in vain, 
Dimm'd with the fwelling grief that ſtreams ap 
«© Where now is my philoſophy ?” he cries, 
„My joy, hope, reaſon, my Olympia dies! 
< Why did I cer that prime of bleſſings know! 
Was it, ye cruel Fates! t' imbitter woe! 
* Why would your bolts not level firſt my head Wy ſ 
e Why muſt I live to weep Olympia dead? Mite, 
ir, I had once a wife! fair bloom'd her youWlym 
Her form was beauty, and her ſoul was truth Hm 
*© Oh! ſhe was dear! how dear what words can Woude: 
e She dics my heav'n at once is ſnatch'd ava be fi 


Tho 
My 
id 
hep 


„Ah! what avails that þy a father's care legh, 
<« I roſe a wealthy and illuſtrious heir? be hr 
That early in my youth I learn'd to prove Now 
* Th' inſtructive, pleaſing, academic grove! Nellm. 
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That in the ſenate eloquence was mine? » 

That valour gave me in the field to ſhine ? 

That love ſhow'r'd bleſſings too far more than all 

High-rapt Ambition e er could happy call? 136 

ah! what are theſe, which ev'n the wiſe adore ? 

Loſt is my pride - Olympia is no more! 

Had I, ye perſecuting Pow'rs! been born 

The world's cold pity, or at beſt its ſcorn; 140 

[ Of wealth, of rank, of kindred warmth, bereft, 

To want, ro ſhame, to ruthleſs cenſure left, 

Patience or pride to this relief ſupplies, 

But a loſt wife there! there diſtraction lies! 

Now three ſad years I yield me all to grief, 145 

s agi ind fly the hated comfort of relief: 

Tho rich, great, young, I leave a pompous ſeat, 

My brother's now) to ſeek ſome dark retreat; 

dcloiſter'd ſolitary tombs I ſtray, 

eſpair and Horror lead the cheerleſs way! 150 

y forrow grows to ſuch a wild exceſs, 

lle, injur'd life! muſt wiſh the paſſion leſs. 

mpia!— My Olympia 's loſt !'(I cry) 

ympia's Joſt, the hollow vaults reply! 

uder I make my lamentable moan, 1535 

d awiWic ſwelling echoes learn like me to groan; 

eghoſts to ſcream, as thro lone aiſles they ſweep, 

be ſhrines to ſhudder, and the ſaints to weep! 

Now grief and rage, by gath' ring ſighs ſuppreſt, 

rell my full heart, and heave my lab'ring breaſt; 
C1 
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With ſtruggling ſtarts each vital ſtring they ſtrait 
And firike the tott'ring fabric of my brain: 16 
<© O'er my ſunk ſpirits frowns a vap'ry ſcene, 
© Woe's dark retreat, the madding maze of Splem 
A deep damp gloom o'er{preads the murky cel; 
Here pining thoughts and fecret terrors dwell: 16 
Here learn the great unreal wants to feign, 
«« Unpleafing truths here mortify the vain; 
„Here Learning, bliadedTirſ, and then heguild, 
Looks dark as Ignorance, as Frenzy wild! 
Here firſt Credulity on Reafon won, | 
<< And here falſe Zeal myſterious rants begun: 
Here Love impearls each moment with a tear, 
And Superſtition owes to Spleen her fear! 

© Fantaftic lightnings, thro? the dreary way, 1 
© In ſwift ſhort ſignals flaſh the burſting day; 
Above, beneath, acroſs, around, they fly, 
A dire deception ſtrikes the mental eye! 
© By the blue fires pale phantoms grin ſevere, 
* Shrill fancy'd echoes wound th' aſfrighted eat, 
Air-baniſh' d ſpirits flag in fogs profound, 121 
*& And, all obſcene, ſhed baneful damps around; 
Now whiſpers, trembling in ſome feeble wind 
<< Sigh out prophetic fears, and freeze the mind: 
Loud laughs the hag — ſhe mocks compl 
© Unroofs the den, and lets in more than day: [a 
ce Swarms of wild fancies, wing'd in various fli 


Seek emblematic ſhades and myſtic light: rn 
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dome drive with rapid ſteeds the ſnining car, 
Theſe nod from thrones; thoſe thunder in the war; 
Till tir'd, they turn from the deluſive ſhow, 191 
Start ſrom wild joy, and fix in ſtupid woe! 
Here the lone hour a blank of life diſplays, 

Till now bad thoughts a fiend more active raiſe; 

a fiend in evil moments ever nigh, 195 
Death in her hand, and frenzy in her eye! 

Her eye all red, and ſunk—a robe ſhe wore 

With life's calamities embroider'd o' er; 

mirror in one hand collective ſhows, 

ary d and multiply'd, that group of woes: 200 


. a his endleſs foe to gen'rous toil and pain 

R Lolls en a couch for eaſe, but lolls in vain; 

os le muſes o'er her woe-embroider'd veſt, 

nd ſelf-abhorrence heightens in her breaſt, 
A ſo ſhun her care the force of {ſleep ſhe tries, 205 
8 til wakes her mind, tho' ſlumbers doze her eyes: 
18 de dreams, ſtarts, riſes, ſtalks from place to place, 
gent, th reſtleſs, thoughtful, interrupted, pace; 
ow eyes the ſun, and curſes ev'ry ray, 


ow the green ground, where colour fades away : 
Im ſpectres dance: again her eye ſhe rears; 211 


mind! hen from the blood-ſhot ball wipes purpled tears; 
compl ten preſſes hard her brow, with miſchief fraught, 

ay:(off” brow half burſts with agony of thought: 

dus fle em me,“ the cries, © pale Wretch! thy comfort 


„ n of Deſpair, and Suicide my name! (claim. 
C iy | 
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% Why ſhould thy life a moment's pain endure? u 
Here ev'ry object proffers grief a cure.” [ſhoot 
<« She points where leaves of hemlock black ni 
Fear not! pluck ! eat, ſaid fe, the ſovereignra 
«© Then Death revers'd ſhall bear his ebon lance, 1 
* Soft o'er thy ſtght ſhall ſwim the ſhadowy tran 
Or leap yon' rock, poffeſs a wat'ry grave, 

«<< And leave wild forrow to the wind and wave 
Or mark—this poniard thus from mis'ry frees! 


* cShe wounds her breaſt—theguilty ſteel I ſeize. 7 


Straight where ſhe ſtruck a ſmoking fpring of ot 
cc Wellsfromthe wound, andfloats the crimſon'dfid 1! 
She faints, ſhe fades calm thoughts the deedWke 
And now, unſtartling, fix the dire reſolve; On 
< Death drops his terrors, and, with charming vi An 
Winning and kind, like my Olympia, fmiles! Wc 
*© He points the paſſage to the feats divine, Unt 
<<. Where poets, heroes, ſainted lovers, ſhine.” {ar 
I come, Olympia !——my rear'd arm extends; Mh 
« Half to my breaſt the threat'ning point deſcei Ih) 
Straight thunder rocks the land, new lightq"ca 
play, | Wo 
When, lo! a voice reſounds “ Arife! away: 
way! nor murmur at th' afflictive rod, her 
„Nor tempt the vengeance of an angry God! va 
« Fly'ſt thou from Providence for vain relief! “I. 
* Such ill- ſought caſe ſhall draw avenging grie Cong 
Honour, the more obſtructed, ſtronger ſhinegÞv0n 
And zcal by perſecution's rage refines. der 


into TT. 


By woe the ſoul to daring action ſwells; 245 

By woe in paintleſs patience it excels; 

from patience prudent, dear, experience ſprings, 

And traces knowledge thro' the courſe of things. 

Thence hope is form'd, thence fortitude, ſucceſs, 

Renown—whate'er men covet and cares.” 250 

The vaniſh'd fiend thus ſent a hollow voice, 

Would'ſt thou be happy! ? ſtraight be death thy 
_ choice. 

How mean are thoſe wh We complain, 

While active ſouls, more free, their fetters ſtrain ? 

Tho' knowledge thine; hope, fortitude, ſucceſs, 

Renown——whate'er men covet and careſs, 256 

On earth ſucceſs muſt in its turn give way, 

And ev'n perfection introduce decay: 

Never the world of ſpirits thus their reſt 

Untouch' d, entire. once happy, ever bleſt !”? 260 

Earneſt the heav'nly voice reſponſive cries, 

Oh! liſten not to ſubtilty unwiſe ; 

Thy guardian ſaint, who mourns thy hapleſs ſate, 

eav'n grants to prop thy virtue ere too late. 

Know, if thou wilt thy dear-lov'd wife deplore, 

! awaWlympia waits thee on a foreign ſhore, 266 

4, here in a cell thy laſt remains be ſpent; 

God! Way! deceive Deſpair, and find Content!“ 

elief? heard, obey'd, nor more of Fate complain'd ; 

ag griefÞ-0ng ſeas meaſur'd, and this mountain gain'd x 

ſhineſ oon to a yawning rift Chance turn'd my way, 271 

den it prov'd where a huge ſerpent lay; 


THE WANDERER. 31 


nds; 
deſcen 
hight! 


32 THE WANDERER, Canto 1, 


© Flame-ey'd he lay: — he rages now for food, 
Meets my firſt glance, and meditates my blood. 
His bulk, in many a gather'd orb uproll'd, 2 
Rears ſpire on ſpire, His ſcales, bedropt with gold, 
shine burniſh'd in the ſun. Such height they gan 
They dart green luſtre on the diſtant main. 
* Now wreath'd in dreadful flope, he ſtoops hiscre 
Furious to fix on my unſhielded breaſt! 20 
« Juſt as he ſprings my ſabre ſmites the foe; 
% Headleſs he falls beneath th' unerring blow! 
Wrath yet remains, tho' ſtrength his fabric leave 
« And the meant hiſs the gaſping mouth deceives, 
« The length' ning trunk flow-looſens ev'ry fold, 20 
« Lingers in life, then ſtretches ſtiff and cold. 
Juſt as th' invet'rate ſon of miſchief ends, 
* Comes a white dove, and near the ſpot deſcends 
% hail this omen; all bad paſſions ceaſe, 
« Like the ſlain ſnake, and all within is peace. 2 
Next to religion this plain roof I raiſe, 
_ * In duteous rites my hallow'd tapers blaze; 
« bid due incenſe on my altars ſmoke, 
Then at this tomb my promis'd love invoke. 2 
She hears, ſhe comes My heart what raptul 
« All my Olympia ſparkles in the form! wan 
«© No pale, wan, livid, mark of death ſhe bears; 
Each roſeate look a quick'ning tranſport wears 
A robe of light, high wrought, her ſhape inveil 
& Unzon'd the ſwelling beauty of her breaſts: 
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Her auburn hair each flowing ring reſumes, 
ln her fair hand Love's branch of myrtle blooms 2 
Silent a while each well-known charm I trace, 
Then thus, while nearer ſhe avoids th' embrace, 
Thou dear deceit - muſt T a ſhade purſue? 305 
Dazzled gaze - thou ſwimm'ſt before my view ! 
Dipp'd in ethereal dews, her bough divine 
Sprinkles my eyes, which, ſtrengthen'd, bear the 
still thus 1 urge, (for ſtill the ſhadowy bliſs ſſhine: 
duns the warm graſp, nor yields the tender kifs,) 
0h! fly not—fade not; liſten to Love's call: 311 
he lives! no more I'm man -I 'm ſpirit all 
Then let me ſhatch thee !-—preſs thee take me 
h! cloſe yet cloſer !--claſer to my ſou}! [whole! 
wiceroundher waiſt my cagerarmsentwin*d, 315 
nd twice deceiv'd my frenzy claſp'd the wind 
Then thus I rav'd—Behold thy huſband knee], 

nd judge, O judge! what agonies I feet! 

Ph! be no longer, if unkind, thus fair; 

Take Horror's ſhape, and fright me to deſpair ! 320 
father than thus, unpitying, ſee my moan, 

a rather frown, and fix me here in ſtone! 

it mock not thus!“ “ Alas! (the charmer aid, 
ling, and in her ſmile ſoft radiance play d) 

ins no more eluded ſtrength employ 9 324 
o elaſp a ſnade hat more is mortal joy ? 
lan's bliſs is, like his knowledge, bur ſurmisꝰ d; 

he ignoranee, the ome * diſguis'd! 


© Beyond all youth, all ſenſe, and all deſire.“ 
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« Thon wert (had all thy wiſh been ſtill poſſeſſ) 

1“ Supremely curs'd from being greatly bleſt; 3 

& For, oh! ſo fair, ſo dear, was I to thee, 

* Thou hadſt forgot thy God to worſuip me; 

% This he foreſaw, and ſnatch'd me to the tomb; 

« Above I flouriſh in unfading bloom. 

Think me not loſt; for thee I Heav'n implore, 3 

„Thy guardian angel, tho' a wife no more. 

*« 1, when abſtracted from this world you ſeem, 
% Hint the pure e 1 frame the heav! 

| dream; 

1 Cloſe at thy ſide, when morning ede the ait 

In Muſic's voice 1 wake thy mind to pray r. 

*«© By me thy hymns, like pureſt incenſe, riſe, 

« Fragrant with grace, and pleaſing to the Skies, 

And when that form ſhall from its clay refine, 

4% (That only bar betwixt my ſoul and thine) 

VWhen thy lov'd ſpirit mounts to realms of light 
„Then ſhall Olympia aid thy earlieſt flight; 3 

«© Mingled we'll flame in raptures that aſpire 


* She ended: ſtill ſuch ſweetneſs dwells behin 
*« Th' enchanting voice ftill warbles in my mind 
But, lo! th' unbody'd viſton fleets away) 
Stay, my Olympia! conjure thee, ſtay! 
Vet ſtay for thee my mem'ry learns to ſma rij 
« Sure ev'ry vein contains a bleeding heart! 
* Sooner ſhall ſplendour leave the blaze of day 
Than love fo pure, ſo vaſt, as mine, decay: 


— — w 
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from the ſame heav'nly ſource its luſtre came, 

And glows immortal with congenial flame. 

ah let me not with fires neglected burn; 

Sweet miſtreſs of my ſoul! return, return. 360 
« Alas —ſhe 's fled—l traverſe now the place 
here my enamour'd thoughts her footſteps trace: 
Now o'er the tomb I bend my drooping head, 

here tears the eloquence of ſorrow ſhed; 

zighs choke my words, unable to expreſs 365 
Che pangs, the throbs, of ſpeechleſs tenderneſs. 
ot with more ardent, more tranſparent, flame 
all dying ſaints on their Creator's name 

han I on her's; - but thro” yon” yielding door 
lides a new phantom o'er th' illumin'd floor: 370 
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- 

ai be roof ſwift kindles from the beaming ground, 
fine, Ind floods of living luſtre lame around: 

e) all the majeſty of light array'd, 


Iwful it ſhines “t is Cato's honour'd ſhade! 
[the heav'nly viſitant purſue, 375 
blimer glory opens to my view. x 
eſpeaks— But, oh! what words ſhall dare repeat 
is thoughts! they leave me fir'd with patriot 
cre than poetic raptures now I feel, Cheat! 
nd own that godlike paſſion public zeal! 380 
t from my frailty it receives a ſtain, | | 
row, unlike my great inſpirer, vain ; 

d burn, once more, the buſy world to know, 

d would in ſcenes of action foremoſt glow ; 
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Where proud Ambition points her dazzling n, 
Where coronets and crowns attractive blaze, | 
© When my Olympia leaves the realms above, 
And lures me back to ſolitary love. 
* She tells me truth, prefers an humble ſtate, 
That genuine greatneſs ſhuns the being great; 3 
That mean arethoſewhofalſe-term'd honour pri 
© Whoſe fabrics from their country's ruin riſe; 
Who look the traitor, like the patriot, fair, 
Who to enjoy the vineyard wrong the heir. 3 
« I hear !/—thro' all my veins new tranſportsro 
I gaze warm love comes ruſhing on my ſoul: 
*© Raviſh'd | gaze again her charms decay; 
Again my manhood to my grief gives way! 
Cato returns—Zeal takes her courſe to reign! 
Eut zeal is in ambition loſt again! Fl 
I'm now the ſlave of fondneſs! now of pride 
Ry turns they conquer, and by turns ſubſide! 
*« Theſe balanc'd each by each, the golden mean 
© Betwixt them found gives happineſs ſerene; 
This I'll enjoy! - He ended !—I reply'd, 
O Hermit! thou art worth ſeverely try'd! 
*« But had not innate grief produc'd thy woes, 
Men, barb'rous men! bad prey'd on thy repoſe 
When ſccking joy we ſeldom ſorrow mils, 
And often mis'ry points the path to bliſs. “ 
« The ſoil moſt worthy of the thrifty ſwain I 
Is wounded thus ere truſted with the grain; WM” 
* Se 


anto III. THE WANDERER. 37 


The ſtruggling grain muſt work obſcure its way 
Ere the firſt green ſprings upward to the day; 
Upſprung, ſuch weedlike coarſeneſs it betrays 415 
Flocks on:th* abandon'd blade permiſſive graze, 
Then ſhoots the wealth, from imperfection clear, 
And thus a grateful harveſt crowns the year.“ 418 
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nus fie out ſocial time from morning flows 

riſing ſhades attempt the day to cloſe. 
us my new friend: Behold the light's decay; 
back to yon' city let me point thy way. 
bouth-weſt, behind yon” hill, the ſloping ſun 5 
lo ocean's vorge his fluent courſe has run; | 
i parting eyes a wat'ry radiance ſhed, 
lance thro” the vale, and tip the mountain's head, 
o which oppos'd the ſhadowy gulfs below, | 
jeauteous, reflect the party-colour'd ſnow. 10 
' Now dance the ſtars where Veſper leads the way, 
et all faint glimm'ring with remains of day; 
rieut the queen of Night emits her dawn, 
nd throws, unſcen, her mantle o'er the lawn: 


t3ro 


ſoul: 


60.- GE 


on! 


ride! 
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repoſe p the blue ſteep her crimſon orb now ſhines, 15 


o on the mountain top her arm reclines, 
axed creſcent ſeen : her zone now gleams, 
k Venus, quiv'ring in reflecting ſtreams : 
Game II. D 
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e Yet redd'ning, yet round burning up the air, 
ce From the white cliff her feet ſlow-riſing glare! 
See! flames condens'd now vary her attire, 
« Her face a broad circumference of fire: 
< Dark firs ſeem kindled in nocturnal blaze; 
<< 'Thro' ranks of pines her broken luſtre plays; 
* Hereglares, there brown- projecting ſhade beſto 
&« And, glitt'ring, ſports upon the ſpangled ſnows. 
% Now ſilver turn her beams l- yon' den they g; 
«© The big rouz'd lion ſhakes his brindled main. 
Fierce, fleet, gaunt monſters, all prepar d forge 
„ Rend woods, vales, rocks, with wide reſound 
O dire preſage!- But fear not thou, myFriendliſt 
Our ſteps the guardians of the juſt attend. 
** Homeward 1*ll wait thee on And now fury 
„How men and ſpirits chaſe the night away! 
« Yon' nymphs and ſwains in am'rous mirth adv: 
« To breathing mufic moves the circling dance 
ce Here the bold youth in deeds advent'rous glo 
“ Skimming in rapid fleds the crackling ſnow. 
ce Not when Tydides won the funeral race, 
Shot his light car along in ſwifter pace. 
Here the glaz'd way with iron feet they dare 
And glide, well-pois'd, like Mercuries in air, 
© There crowds, with ſtable tread and levelld: 
Lift and diſmiſs the quoits that whirling fly. 
* With force ſuperior, not with ſxill ſo true, e pl 
The pond'rous diſk from Grecian finews ew, fo 


ite II. TUE WANDERER, 39 


[Where neighb"ring hills ſome cloudy ſheet ſuſt ain, 


freez d o'er the nether vale a penſile plain, 


Croſs the raof'd hollow rolls the maſſy round, 
The crack d ice rattles, and the rocks reſound! 530 


Cenſures, diſputes, and laughs, alternate riſe, 


And deaf ning clangour thunders up the ſkies.” 
Thus, amid crowded images, ſerene, | 

m hour to hour we paſs d from ſcene to ſcene : 

t wore the night: full long we pac'd our way; 55 
in ſteps! the city yet far diſtant lay: 

ule thus the Hermit, ere my wonder ſ poke, 


"Wibought, with new amufement, ſilence broke: 


Fon amber-hu'd caſcade, which fleecy flies 


hro* rocks, and ſtrays along the trackleſs ſkies, 60 


ofrolic fairies marks the mazy ring; 

oth to the dance from little cells they ſpring, 
leatur”d to pipe or harp——and next they ſtand, 
arſhall'd beneath the moon, a radiant band! 
iroſt-work now delight the ſportive kind, 65 
ow court wild fancy in the whiſtling wind. 
Hark! the funereal bell's deep-ſounding toll 

0 bliſs, from mis'ry, calls ſome righteous ſoul ! 


„reed from life, life ſwift-aſcending fire, 69 


lrious it mounts, and gleams from yonder ſpire! 
Wihiclaps its wings!—it views, with pitying ſight, 
© friendly mourner pay the pious rite; ſair, 
e plume high wrought, that black'ning nods in 
le INE d weeping pomp, the ſolemn prayer, 

D ij 


And lights all ether with the ſweepy blaze 
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Ihe decent tomb, the verſe that Sorrow gives, 7 
« Where to remembrance {ſweet fair Virtue lives, 
© Now to mid heav'n the whiten'd moon incline 
« And ſhades contract, mark'd out in clearer lines, 
© With noifclefs gloom the plains are delug'd o'er; 
© See from the northwhatſtreaming meteors po 
Beneath Bootes ſprings the radiant train, ker 
And quiver thro' the axle of his wain. 
Ober altars thus, impainted, we behold 
6% Half-circling glories ſhoot in rays of gold. Ihe. 
e Croſs ether ſwitt elance the vivid fires! 
As ſwift again each pointed flame retires! But re 
In Fancy's eye encount'ring armies glare, Fhat 
And fanguine enſigns wave unfurl'd in air! 
e Hence the weak vulgar deem impending fate, *rhax 
« A monarch ruin'd, or unpeopled ſtate. 
6 hus comets, dreadful viſitants! ariſe Wi mw; 
„ To them wild omens! ſcience to the wile! It caſt 
„ 'Theſe mark the comet to the ſun incline, 


«© While deep-red flames around its centre ſhine m th. 


«© Whilc its fierce rear a winding trail diſplays, Wecrue] 


Or when, compell'd, it flies the torrid zone, 
And ſhoots by worlds unnumber'd and nnkno 
By worlds, whoſe people, all aghaſt with fear 


May view that miniſter of vengeance near! like 
«© Till now, the tranſient glow, remote and loll Ms, there 


«© Decays, and darkens *mid involving froſt: conſeio 
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Or when it, ſun- ward, drinks rich beams again, 
And burns imperious on th' ethereal plain, 
The learn'd one curious eyes 1t from afar, 109 
Sparkling thro? night a new illuſtrious ſtar!“ 
The moon, deſcending, ſaw us now purſue 
he various talk the city near in view. 
Here from ſtill life,” he cries, © avert thy ſight, 
And mark what deeds adorn or ſhame the night; 
But, heedful, each immodeſt proſpect fly, 11 
Where Decency forbids Inquiry's eye: 
Man were not man without love's wanton fire, 
But reaſon's glory is to quell deſire, 
ſhatare thy fruits, O Luſt! ſhort bleſſings, bought 
vich long remorſe, the ſeed of bitter thought; 116 
haps ſome babe to dire diſeaſes born, 
Woom'd for another's crimes thro? life to mourn, 
r murder'd to preſerve a mother's fame, 
Ir caſt obſcure, the child of want and ſhame! 120 
aſe pride! what vices on our conduct ſteal, 
line um the world's eye one frailty to conceal! 
78, ecruel Mothers! Soft! thoſe words command; 
near ſhall Cruelty and Mother ſtand? 
ge, In the dove's boſom ſnaky venom draw? 145 
knoſFFn its foot ſharpen like the vulture's claw ? 
fearÞn the fond goat, or tender fleecy dam, 
r! like the wolf, to tear the kid or lamb ? 

5, there are Mothers” -— There | ſcar'd his a, 


1 


U 


Ez 


2! 


loſt 
copſctons, trembled at the coming name; 130 
P ij | 
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Then. with a ſigh, his iſſuing words oppos'd; 
Straight with a falling tear the ſpeech he clos d. 
That tenderneſs which ties of blood deny 
Nature repaid me from a ſtranger's eye. | 
Pale grew my cheeks But now to gen'ral vien 
Our converſe turns, which thus my friend renew F: 
* Yon' manſion, made by beaming tapers gay In 
<< Prowns the dim night, and counterfeits the di M. 
From lumin'd windows glancing on the eye, W'Th 


« Around, athwart, the friſking ſhadows fly: Wn 

© There midnight riot ſpreads illuſive joys, 4E 

* And fortune, health, and dearer time, deſtroy Wh 

Soon Death's dark agent to luxuriant Eaſe Lo! 

Shall wake ſharp warnings in ſome fierce diſea>tre: 

OO Man! thy fabric 's like a well-form'd ſtate;W!n ch 

«© Thy thoughts, firſt-rank'd, were ſure deſign MLean 
FPaſſions plebeians are, which faction raiſe; from 
Wine, like pour'd oil, excites the raging blaz Lach 
* Then giddy Anarchy's rude triumphs rife; Mandi 
Then ſov'reign Reaſon from her empire flies: Nn ho 

„That ruler once depos'd, Wiſdom and Wit From 
To Noiſe and Folly, Place and Pow'r, ſubmitÞo1:d-s 
Like a frail bark thy weaken'd mind is toſt, Wie vi. 
«© Unſteer'd, unbalanc'd, till its wealth is loſt. Wccl, a] 
The miſer-ſpirit eyes the ſpendthrift heir, Ind by 

© And mourns, too late, effects of ſordid care: Fer rap, 


His treaſures fly to cloy each fawning ſlave, it ſuſt 
Vet grudge a tone to dignify his grave! Wichre 
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For this low-thoughted craft his life employ'd; 
For this, tho' wealthy, he no wealth enjoy'd; 160 
For this he grip'd the poor, and alms deny'd, 
'Unfriended liv'd, and unlamented dy'd. ſſtore 
et ſmile, griev'd Shade! when that unproſp'rous 
Faſt leſſens when gay hours return no more; 

smile at thy heir, beholding, in his fall, 165 
Men once oblig'd, like him, ungrateful all! | 
„ Then thought-inſpiring woe his heart ſhall mend, 

And prove his only wile, unflatt'ring, friend, 

* Folly exhibits thus unmanly ſport, 169 
roy While plotting Miſchief keeps reſerv'd her court. 
Lo! from that mount, in blaſting ſulphur broke, 
Stream flames voluminous enwrapp'd with ſmoke! 
ln chariot-ſhape they whirl up yonder tow'r, 

Lean on its brow, and, like deſtruction, low'r! 

» [gnWſrom the black depth a fiery legion ſprings; 175 
azd Tach bold bad ſpectre claps her ſounding wings: 
and ſtraight beneath a ſummon'd trait'rous band, 
In horror bent, in dark convention ſtand : 

it rom each fiend's mouth a ruddy vapour flows, 
bmiilides thro? the roof, and o'er the council glows : 
ſt, Wi villains, cloſe beneath th' infection pent, 181 
ot. eel, all poſſeſs'd, their riſing galls ferment, 

* nd burn with faction, hate, and vengeful ire, 
re: Fer rapine, blood, and devaſtation dire! 

ve, it ſuſtice marks their ways; ſhe waves in air 185 
be hrord high-threat'ning, like a comet's glare. 


e IE 


44 TBE WANDERER. Canto IIl 


© While here dark Villany herſelf deceives, | 
There ſtudious Honeſty our view relieves. - (V 
A feeble taper, from yon' loneſome room, lt 
* Scatt'ring thin rays, juſt glimmers thro' the gloom If v 
There ſits the ſapieut Bard in muſeful mood, 101 lf 
And glows impaſhon'd for his country's good; To 
All the bright ſpirits of the juſt, combin'd, 8 
«© Inform, refine, and prompt his tow' ring mind! Hou 
<< He takes the gifted quill from hands divine, 10% Kne 
Around his temples rays refulgent ſhine! Unſo 
© Now rapt, now more than man I ſee him climi br ſe 
To view this peck of earth from worlds ſublime!W#is a 
I ſee him now o'er Nature's works preſide ! The c 
*© How clear the Viſion ! and the ſcene how wide 12 Her e 
Let ſome a name by adulation raiſe, Wy 
“Or ſcandal, meaner than a venal praiſe, Bold I 
** My Mule,” he cries, “ a nobler proſpe view! While 
** Thro' Fancy's wilds ſome moral's point purſue, Mints: 
From dark deception clear-drawa truth diſplay, Mlunge 
As from black Chaos roſe reſplendent day; %Wnjuſt 
Awake Compaſſion, and bid Terror riſe; low ce 
Bid humble ſorrows ſtrike ſuperior eyes; ſher'c 
e So pamper'd Pow'r, unconſcious of diſtreſs, orc'd! 
“May ſee, be mov'd, and, being mov'd, redreſs. kind 

<« Ye Traitors! Tyrants! fear his ſtinging lay; I Let, 
*© Ye Pow'rs unlov'd, unpity'd in decay! | Ing 
© But know, to you ſweet · bloſſom'd Fame he brinFiticace 
Je Heroes, Patriots, and paternal Kings! by tre: 
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« 0 Thou! who form'd, who rais'd the poet's art, 
(Voice of thy will!) unerring force impart; 216 
I; wailing Worth can gen'rous warmth excite, ' 
l verfe can gild inſtruction with delight, 
oo inſpire his honeſt Muſe with orient flame, 
To riſe, to dare, to reach the nobleit aim! 220 
„But, O my Friend! myſterious is our fate; 
How mean his fortune, tho' his mind elate! 
Eneas-like he paſſes thro' the crowd, 
Unſought, unſeen, beneath misfortune's cloud! 
Or ſeen with ſlight regard; unprais'd his name; 
His after-honour, and our after-ſhame. ' 226 
The doom'd deſert to Av'rice ſtands confeſt, '  ** 
Her eyes averted are, and ſteel'd her breaſt; 
wy aſquint the future wonger eyes; 
bold Inſult, pointing, hoots him as he flies; 230 
Fhile coward Cenſure, ſkill'd in darker ways, 
Lints ſure detraction in diſſembled praiſe! ' 
unger, thirſt, nakedneſs, there grievous fall! 
jajuſt deriſion too that tongue of gall! _ 
low comes Relief, with no mild charms endu'd, 
ſher'd by Pride, and by Reproach purſu'd; 236 
ore d Pity meets him with a cold reſpect, | 
kind as Scorn, ungen'rous as Neglect. 
Let, ſuff' ring Worth! thy fortitude will ſhine ; 
hy ſoes are Virtue's, and her friends are thine! 
brintience is thine, and peace thy days ſhall n 
by treaſure prudence, and thy claim renown z 


* 
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« Myriads unborn ſhall mourn thy hapleſs fate, 4; 
« And myriads grow by thy example great ! [ſound 
Hark! from the watch-tow'r rolls the trumpet 
Sweet thro? {till night proclaiming ſafety round 
© Yon” ſhade illuſtrious quits the realms of reſt, 2 
Fo aid ome orphan of its race diſtreſt, 

Safe winds him thro” the ſubterraneous way, 
That mines yon' manſion, grown with ruin gray 
And marks the wealthy unſuſpected ground, 1; 


He 1 
6 80 


Tun 
1 


«© Where, green with ruſt, long-bury'd coins abound K 
fFThis plaintive ghoſt, from earth when newly fle N 
Saw thoſe the living truſted wrong the dead; Ws 
© He ſaw, by fraud abus'd, the lifelefs hand 4 Miſe 
« Sign the falſe deed that alienates his land; * , 
Heard on his fame i injurious cenſure thrown, do 
«© And mourn'd the beggar'd orphan's bitter groa rail. 
<* Cortumiſlion'd now the falſehood lie reveals, in h 
* To juſtice ſoon th* enabled heir appeals; The! 
Soon by this wealth are coſtly pleas maintain d 5 
* And by diſcoyer d truth loſt right regain d. fi 
<< But why, (may ſome inquire) why kind ſuc Far 
g „er ſm 
** Since myſtic Heav'n gives mis ry oft” to bleſs: ile 0 
* 'Tho' mis'ry leads to happineſs and truth, Ke 
© Unequal to the load, this languid youth, No | 
£© Unſtrengthen'd virtue ſcarce his boſom fir'd, I = | 
| - ; ro 
And fearful from his growing wants retir'd. * | 
Oh! let none cenſure, (if untry'd by grief, dd in : 


If, amidſt woe, untempted by relief) 
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He ſtoop'd reluctant to low arts of ſhame, name. 
Which then, ev'n then! he ſcorn'd, and bluſh'd to 
Heav'n ſees and makes th' imperfect Worth its care, 
nd cheers the trembling heart unform'd to bear. 
ow riſing fortune elevates his mind, * 7 
He ſhines unclouded, and adorns mankind. 

go in ſome engine that denĩes a vent 
[unreſpiring is fome creature pent, Wo 
thickens, droops, and pants, and gaſps for breath, 
ad o'er the fight ſwim ſhadowy miſts of death; 
then kind air pours pow'rful in again, 28 
ew heats, ne pulfes, quicken ev'ry vein; 
tom the clear'd, lifted, life-rekindled, eye 
iſpers'd, the dark and dampy vapours fr. 
from trembling tombs the ghoſts of greatneſs rife, 
nd oer their bodies hang with wiſtful eyes, 286 
r diſcontented ſtalk, and mix their howls. © 
th howling wolves, their ſcreams withſereaming 
The interval *twixt night and morn is nigh, owls. 
ſinter more nitrous chills the ſhadow'd ſky : 290 
prings with foft heats no more give borders green, 
jor ſmoking breathe along the whiten'd ſcene; 
hile ſteamy currents, ſweet in proſpect, charm 
ike veins blue-winding on a fair one's arm. 

Now Sleep to Fancy parts with half his power, 
nd broken ſlumbers drag the reſtleſs hour: 296 
de murder'd ſeems alive, and ghaſtly glares, 

I adin dire dreams the conſcious murd'rer ſcares; 


48 THE WANDERER. Cano ll 


And now--But yon' fair ſpirit's form ſurvey if 
Tis ſhe Olympia beckons me away! 


The youth who bleeds with fondnefs, think on 
Tell him my Tale, and be his pain careſt; 


% When worſhipp'd woman we entranc'd behold 


£ The prize of friendſhip and the life of bliſs! 


*Whatbloom, whatbrightneſs, luſtres o erherche 


c Shewstheyet- ſpoutingwonnd, th'enſanguin' dio 
The walls yet ſmoking with the ſpatter'd gore; 
Or ſhrieks to dozing Juſtice, and reveals 
© The deed which fraudful Art from Day cence 
The delve obſcene, where no ſuſpicion pries, 
** Where the disfigur'd corſe nnſhrouded lies; 
© The ſure, the ſtriking proof, ſo ſtrong maintain! 
Pale Guilt ſtarts ſelf-convictedwhen arraign'd.; 
«© Theſe ſpirits Treaſon of its pow'r diveſt, 
And turn the peril from the patriot's breaſt: 
£* Thoſe ſolemn thought inſpire, or bright deſcen 
«« To ſnatch in Viſion ſweet the dying friend. 
«© But we deceive the gloom; the matin bell 
© Summons to pray'r !---Now breaks th' enchantt 


5© haſte I fly !/-—Adicu !-—and when youſee 


By love I tortur'd was, by love I'm bleſt: 


Wie praiſe the Maker in his faireſt mould; 
„ 'The pride of nature, harmony combin'd, 
And light immortal to the ſoul refin d! 
Depriv'd of charming woman! ſoon we miſs 


still thro” the ſhades Olympia dawning bre 


6 


mT, 
Again fic calls. i dare no longer ſtay! 
A kind farewell Olympia! Lobey.“ 


He turn d, nor longer in my fight remain? 3 
he enen en the OP of RT 3 1311 17330 
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12 oer my mind wild Fancy holds her * 

[on ſtrange viſionary land I ſtray: - | 

w ſcenes crowd thick, now indiſtinct appear, 

iſt glide the months, and turn the varying year. 

Near the Bull's horndight's riſing monarch draws; 

on its back the Pleiades he thaws; 6 

n vernal heat pale Winter forc'd to fly, | 

ward retires; yet turns a wat' ry eye, 

n with an aguiſh breath nips infant blooms, 

prives unfolding ſpring of rich perfumes, 10 

es the flaw-circling blood of human race, 
in harp vid looks contracts the face; 

oer Norwegian hills he ſtrides away, 

lipp'ry paths Ambition's ſteps betray: 


ning, with ſighs, far ſpiral firs he ſees, 13 
ich bow'ebedient'to the ſouthern breeze; | 
from yon! Zemblan rock his creſt he ſhrouds, | 


 Fame's, obſrur d amid the whit'ning clouds, 

lice his loſt -cenpire is with tears deplor'd; > | 
rs ſhed o'er Liberty reſtor d: 20 | 
ume II. Ts E | . ; 
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Beneath his eye (that throws malignant light 
Ten times the meaſur'd round ef mortal fight) 
A waſte, pale glimm'ring, ike a moon nen 
A wild expanſe of frozen ſea contains em 
It cracks!—vaſt floating mountains beat the ſhor 
Far off he hears thoſe icy ruins roar, 

And from the hideous craſh diſtracted flies, 
Like one who feels his dying inſant'sccries. 
Near, and more near, the ruſhing torrents ſound 
And one great rift runs thro? the vaſt profound 
Swift as a ſhooting meteor, groaning loud,:'- | 
Like deep-roll'd thunder thro' a rending cloud. 


len f 
Id in 
Mild 
Zu. 


The late dark pole now feels unſetting day; I Hoc, 
In hurricanes of wrath he whirls his _—_ em! 
O' er many a polar Alp to Froſt he goes, ede. 
O' er crackling vales,embrown'd with eh l ger 
Here bears ſtalk tenants of the harren ſpace, song 
Few men,-unſocial thoſe——a barb'rous face! Neef 


At length the cave appears, the race is run; e ch 
Now he recounts vaſt conqueſts loſt and wan, pror 
And talefal in thꝰ embrace of Ftoſt!remaitis, e ſon 
Barr'd from our climes, and bound in icy chains with 

Mean-while the ſun his beams on Cancer th'onder 
Which now beneath his warmeſizinfluence:glo We hoy! 


From glowing Cancer fall'n, the king of Day n the 
Red thro' the kindling Lion ſhoots his ray: our fi 
The tawny harveſt pays the earlier.plough,”” ab! 
And mellowing fruitage loads the bending bouÞ the hi 
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s day-ſpring. Now green lab'rinths I frequent, 

here Wiſdom oft' retires to meet Content. 50 

The mounting lark her warbling anthem lends;. - 

om note to note the raviſh'd ſoul aſcends; 

thus it would the Patriarch's ladder OY” 

ome good angel led to worlds ſublimes./ : 

legends ſay) the ſnake, with waken'd i ire, 8 5 

k Envy, rears in many a ſcaly ſpire; 1 

en ſongſters droop, then yield their vital gore, 

dinnocence and muſic are no more. 5 

Mild rides the Morn, in orient beauty dreſt, 

ure mantle and a purple veſt, 60 

ch, blown by gales, her yo feet aifplay; 
amber, treſſes negligently gay: | 

ted, now her roſy hand they fill, 

| ently wrung, the pearly dews diſtil: 

longful Zephyrs, and the laughing Hours, 65 

tieſweet,and ſtrew her op'ning waywith flow' rs. 
te chatt' ring ſwallows leave their neſted care, 

L promiſing return with plenteous fare: | 

e lond ſwain, who to the market hies, 

with big hopes his infant's tender cries. 70 

oder two turtles o er their callow brood 

ghov'ring ere they ſeek their guiltleſs food; 

7 they bill: now to their morning care, 

our firſt Parents, part the am'rous pair; 

„ Ya pair no more!—With ſpreading 82 
bouche nnn cliff a vulture ſprings 76 

E ij | 
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ant 
Steady he ſails along th' aerial gray, de 
Swoops down, and bears yon' tim*rous dove away, iſ: 
Start we who, worſe than vultures, Nimrods find, Mat 
Men meditating prey on human-kind ! ll, 
Wild beaſts to gloomy dens repace their way, Ini 
Where their couch'd young demand the aug kn 
prey: tab 
Rooks from thei noddin g neſts black-ſwarming' {in 
And in hoarſe upraar tell the fowler nigh. unlo 
Now, in his.tabernacle rouz'd, the Sun dere 
Is warg'd the blue ethereal ſteep to run; ea, 
While on his couch of floating jaſper laid, 
From his bright eye Sleep calls the dewy ſhade. 
The cryſtal dome tranſparent pillars raiſe, 
Whence, beam'd from ſapphirea, living azure pl: 
The liquid floor, inwrought with pearls divine, 
Where all his labours in Moſaic ſhine ; . ' 
| His coronet a cloud of filver white, lips; 
His robe with unconſuming crimſon bright, Neat 
Vary'd with gems, all heav'n's collected ſtore! ibeir! 
While his looſe locks deſcend, a golden ſhow'r. Wil, gl. 


os 
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If to his ſteps compar'd we tardy find Weake 
The Grecian racers who outſtripp'd the wind, Fices | 
Fleet to the glowing race behold him ſtart! MW plan; 


din T 
learteg 
in I 
lin nc} 


His quick' ning eyes a quivering radiance dart, 
And, while this laſt nocturnal flag is furl'd, 
Swift into life and motion look the world. 
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te ſun-flow'r now averts her blooming cheek 
um weſt, to view his eaſtern luſtre break. 
hat gay creative pow'r his preſence brings! I 
ls, lawns, lakes, villages the face of things; 
night beneath ſucceſſive ſhadows miſs'd 
ant begins in colours to exiſt ! | 
tabſent theſe from ſons of Riot keep, 
uin impure unmeditating fleep. 110 
lock his fence the new-ris'n ſwain prepares, 
Mere forth=driv'n recounts his fleecy cares; 
lien, lo! an ambuſh'd wolf, with hunger bold, 
gs at the prey, and fierce invades the fold, 
tby the paſtor not in vain defy'd, 115 
tour arch foe by ſome celeſtial guide. 
read on yon” rock the ſea-calf | ſurvey, 

(din the ſun his ſkin reflects the day; 
Wis yon' tow'r-like ſhip the waves divide, 
lips again beneath the glaſſy tide. 120 
e wat ry herbs, and ſhrubs, and vines, and flow'rs, 
re! heirbentheads, o' ercharg'dwithnightlyſhow'rs. 
Vr. Wi, glorious Sun! to whoſe attractive fires _ 
| veaken d vegetative life aſpires; 
ad, Wiices wrought by thy directive force 125 

IVblants and trees perform their genial courſe, 

Win root, with bark unyielding bind 
learted trunk, or weave the branching rind; 
din leaves, in flow'ry bloſſoms ſhoot, 
pw rich gums, and {well in ripen'd fruit. 130 


b. 
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From thee, bright univerſal Pow'r! began 
Inſtinct in brute, and gen'rous love in man. 
Talk' d l of love ?—Yon' ſwain, with am'rousa 
Soft ſwells his pipe to charm the rural fair. 
She milks the Jocks, then, liſt'ning as he plays, 
Steals in the running brook a conſcious gaze. 
The trout, that deep in winter 00z'd remains, 
Upſprings, and ſunward turns its crimſon ſtains, 
The tenants of the warren, vainly chas'd, Wh: 
Now lur'd to ambient fields for green repaſt, 
Seek their ſmall vaulted labyrinths in vain, d fr; 
Entangling nets betray the ſkipping train; 
Red maſſacres thro' their republic fly, | 
And heaps on heaps by ruthleſs ſpaniels die. 
The fiſher, who the lonely beech has ſtray'd, 
And all the live-long night his net-work ſpread, 
Drags in, and bears the loaded ſnare away, 
Where flounce, deceiv'd, th' expiring finny pre) 
Near Neptune'stemple, (Neptune 's now non 
Whoſe ſtatue plants a trident on the ſhore, 
In ſportive rings the gen'rous dolphins wind, 
And eye, and think the image human-kind: 
Pear, pleaſant friendſhip See! the pile comn 
The vale, and grim as Superſtition ſtands! 
Time's hand there leaves its print of moſſy greſ di 
With hollows carv'd for ſnakes and birds obſce 
O Gibbs! whoſe art the ſolemn fane can rail 
Wacre God delights to dwell and man to prail 
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When moulder d thus the column falls away, 
Like ſome great prince majeſtic in decay; 160 
When Ignorance and Scorn the ground ſhall tread, 
Where. Wiſdom tutor'd and Devotion pray'd, 

'here ſhall thy pompous work our wonder claim? 
hat but the Muſe alone preſerve thy name? 

The ſun ſhines broken thro? yon' arch that rears 
his once round fabric, half depriv'd by years, 166 
Which roſe a ſtately colonnade, and crown'd ; 
circling pillars, now unfaithful found; 

1 fragments theſe the fall of thoſe forebode, 

Thich nodding, juit upheave their crumbling load. 
ich on yon” column, which has batter'd ſtood, 17 
ke ſome ſtripp'd oak, the grandeur of the wood, 

be ſtork inhabits her aerial neſt, | 
her at liberty and peace careſt ; 

be flies the realms that own deſpotic kings, 175 
nd only ſpreads o'er free- born ſtates her wings: 

e roof is now the daw's ar raven's haunt, 

id loathſome toads in the dark entrance pant, 
ſnakes, that lurk to ſnap the heedleſs ly, 

d fated bird, that oft' comes flutt'ring by. 180 
An aqueduct acroſs yon' vale is laid, 

channel thro' a ruin'd arch betray'd; 

url'd down a ſteep, it flies with torrent force, 
hes, and roars, and ploughs a devious courſe. 

ral Attracted miſts a golden cloud commence, 185 
pra ale thro' high- colour d air ſtrike rays intenſe: 
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Betwixt two points, which yon'ſteep mountains ſhow, 
Lies a mild bay, to which kind breezes flow. 
Beneath a grotto, arch'd for calm retreat, 
Leads length' ning in the rock - be this my ſeat, * 
Heat never enters here, but Coolneſs reigns 
O'er Zephyrs, and diſtilling wat'ry veins. 128 
Secluded now I trace th' inſtructive page, 
}F And live o'er ſcenes of many a backward age; 194 
= hro' days, months, years, thro' time's whole courle 
__ And preſent ſtand where time itſelf begun, [I lie 
i Ye mighty Dead! of juſt diſtinguiſh'd fame, 
1 Your thoughts (ye bright Inſtructers!) here Iclaim: WM lit 
= | | Here ancient knowledge opens Nature's ſprings, 
Here truths hiſtoric give the hearts of kings; 20% blue 
Hence Contemplation learns white hours to find, read 
And labours virtue on th' attentive mind. Kot 
O lov'd Retreat! thy joys content beſtow, tule 
Nor guilt, nor ſhame, nor ſharp repentance, know. Wnaz'; 
What the Fifth Charles long aim'd in pow'r to ſee, 
That happineſs he found reſerv'd in thee. dna. 
Now let me change the page Here Tully weep 


While in Death's icy arms his Tullia fleeps, » ) He 
His daughter dear !—Retir'd I ſee him mourn, lee, : 
By all the frenzy now of anguiſh torn. 21 he v. 


Wild his complaint! nor ſweeter Sorrow's ſtrains Wo wa 
When Singer for Alexis loſt complains. ear, | 

Each friend condoles, expoſtulates, reproves; 
More than a father raving Tully loves; 


p 
„ 


1 
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r Salluſt cenſures thus Unheeding blame 

e ſchemes a temple to his Tullia's name. 
'hus o'er my hermit once did grief prevail, 

hus roſe Olympia's tomb, his moving Tale, 

he ſighs, tears, frantic ſtarts, that banifhineſt,: 
ind all the burſting ſorrows of his breaſt. 226 

But, hark! a ſudden pow x attunes the PO 4 

I enchanting found enamour'd breezes hear; 

ow low, now high, they ſink or lift the fong, * * 

[hich the cave echoes ſweet, and ſweet the rn: 

prolong. 

Liſten'd, gaz' d, when, wav to bebold! 225 

rom ocean ſteam'd a vapour gath'ring roll'd; 

blue round ſpot on the mid- roof it came, | 

reed broad, and redden'd into dazzling lame: 

|-o:b'd it ſhone, and dimm'd the ſwimming fight, 
ule doubling objects danc'd with darkling light. 

maz d I ſtood!—amaz d I flill remain! 231 

lat earthly power this wonder can explain? 

dual, at length, the luſtre dies away; 
eyes reſtor d a mortal form ſurvey. 

Hermit- friend! Tis he All hail!“ he cries, 
ke, and would alleviate, pins . 
be vaniſh'd meteor was Heav'n's meſſage meant 
o warn thee hence: I knew the high intent. 
car, then: In this ſequeſter'd cave, retir'd, 
parted ſaints converſe with men inſpir d: 240 


„ Tis ſacred ground, nor can thy mind endure, ' 
Jet unprepar'd, an intercourſe. ſo pure. 
nick let us hence.—And now extend thy vier 
© O'eryonderlawn; there find the heav'n-bornMaſ: 
© Or ſeekher where ſhe truſts her tuneful tale 244 
© To the mid ſilent wood or vocal vale; .. { ſhaded 
© Where trees half check the light with tremblugn 
<< Cloſe in deep glooms, or open clear in glades; 
Or where ſurrounding viſtas far deſcend,” nn 
* 'The landſcape vary'd at each leſſ' ning end; et 
ce She, only ſhe, can mortal thought refine, | 
And raiſe thy voice to viſitants divine.“ 2 erf 
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Wo left bei cave. Be Fear,“ ſaid L, #6 ela 
© Virtue (for thou art Virtue) is my guide.“ 

By time-worn ſteps a ſteep aſcent we gain, e vir 
Whoſe ſummit yields a proſpect o'er the plain; engt. 
There, bench'd with turf, an oak our ſcat extend 
Whoſe top a verdant branch'd pavilion —— 
Viſtas with leaves diverſify the ſcene , 
Some pale, ſome brown, and ſome of lively green 


Now from the full-grown day a beamy ſhow'r t fror 
Gleams on the lake, and gilds each gloſſy flow ri ch li: 
ay inſects ſparkle in the genial blaze, in or 
Various as light, and countleſs as its rays; bee hi 
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hey dance on ev'ry ſtream; and pictur d eg 

Tilkby the wat” n ſnatch'd away. 

Now from yon range of rocks ſtrong ra rebound, 

Doubling the day on flow'ry. plains around; 16 

ing · cups beneath far-ſtriking colours os; 

right as th* ethereal glows the green expanſe : 

{ms of the field the topaz charms the ſight, 

te theſe:cffulging. yellow ſtreams of light: 20 

om the ſame rocks fall rills with ſoften'd force, 

ſect in yon mead, and well a river's ſource; 

to her clear channel ſhine her ſinny ſhoals, 

er ſands like gold the liquid cryſtal rolls; 

mm' d in yon' coarſer. moor her charms decay, 25 
id ſhape thro* ruſtling reeds a ruffled way; 

r willows:ſhort and/buſhy ſhadows throw); 

7d! loſt ſhe ſeems thro? nether tracks to flow, 

tat yonꝰ point winds out in ſilver ſtate, 

e virtue from a labyrinth of fate. 30 

ength'ning royys prone from the mountains run 

flocks their fleeces gliſt'ning in the fun; = 

teams they ſeek, and I ITGRES 

ine in various attitudes of eaſe; 8 

fre the herdsſip the little ſcaly fry i 35 

from the ſhore in ſcatt'ring myriads fly. 

ich liv'ry'd cloud that round th' horizon glows 

in odd ſcenes, like earth, from. hence it roſe: 

bee hums wanton in yon' jaſmine bow'r, 

circling ſettles, and deſpoils the flow'r: 40 


OW; 


60 | .TEE-WANDERER, Cant] 


Melodious there the plumy ſongſters meet, 
And call charm'd Echo from her arch'dretrent: 
Neat poliſh'd manſions riſe in proſpect gay, 
Time-batter'd tow rs frown awful in decay ; 
The ſun plays glitt ring on the rocks and ſpires, 
And the lawn lightens with reflected fires. 
Here Mirth and Fancy's wanton train advance, 
And to light meaſures turn the ſwimming dance; 
Sweet flow-pac'd Melancholy next ae 
Pompous in grief, and eloquent of tears; 
Here Meditation ſhines, i in azure dreſt. 
All ſtarr'd with gems; a fun adorns her creſts 
Religion, to whoſe lifted raptur'd eyes 
Seraphic hofts deſcend from op*ning POR wt 
Beauty, who fways the heart, and charms they 
Whoſe tongue is muſic, and whoſe fmile delight; 
Whoſe brow is majeſty, whoſe boſom peace, 
Who bade Creation be, and Chaos ceaſe, 
Whoſe breath perfumes the ſpring; whoſe eye i 
Kindled the fun, and gave its light to fnine 
Here in thy likeneſs, fair Ophelia“ ſeen, 
She throws kind luſtre o'er th” enliven d green 
Next her Deſcription, rub'd in various hues,' 
Invites attention from the penſive Muſe; | 
The Muſe !—ſhe' comes! refin'd the Paſſions wi 
© And Precept, ever winning, wiſe, and great; 
* Mrs. Olaflele. 
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e Muſe! a thouſand ſpirits wing the air 

nce men, who made like her mankind their care) 
zmour'd round her preſs th' inſpiring throng, 

| ſwell to ecſtaſy her ſolemn ſong. 7 2790 
Thus in the dame each noblei grace we find, 
Wortley's angel- accent, eyes, and mind: 

ether her ſight the dew- bright dawn ſurveys, 
noon's dry heat, or ev'ning's temper' d rays, 
hours of ſtorm or calm, the gleby ground, 75 
coral'd ſea, gem'd rock, or ſky profound, 
aphael's fancy animates cach line, 

h mage ſtrikes with energy divine; 

In and Nowton in her thought conſpire, 

ſweeter than her voice is Handel's lyre. 80 
y Hermit thus: She beckons us away; N 
let us ſwift the high beheſt obey!” 5 
d throꝰ a lane, which mingling tracks have croſt, 
way une qual, and the landſcape loſt, 

ove; The warblers lively tunes eſſayny, 85 
rk on wing, the linnet on the ſpray, _ 

emuſic trembles in their ſongful throats, 
bullfinch whiſtles ſoft his flute-like notes; 

bolder black bird ſwells ſonorous lays, 

arying thruſh commands a tuneful maze; 90 
a wild length of melody purſues, | 
ethe ſoft murm'ring am'rous wood-dove cooes; 
hen in ſpring theſe melting mixtures flow, 


uckoo ſends her uniſon of woe. 
ume I 7. e F 
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6 wil 
But as ſmooth ſeas are furrow'd by a ſtorm, a 
As troubles all our tranquil joys deform _:. 
So loud thro' air unwelcome noifes ſound, - 
And harmony 's at once in diſcord drown'd: 
From yon' dark cypreſs croaks the raven's cry, 
As diſſonant the daw, jay, chatt'ring pie; 1 


The clam'rous crows abandon'd carnage ſeek, 


nel 
om 
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And the harſh owl ſhrills out a ſharp'ning ſhriek. Ting 
At the lane's end a high-lath'd gate 's preſetr d i, t 
To bar the treſpaſs of a vagrant herd * e, 
Faſt by a meagre mendicant we find. ian 
Whoſe ruſſet rags hang flutt ring in the wind: © 
Years bow his back, a ſtaff ſupports his tread, _p 
And ſoft white hairs ſhade thin his palſy*d head, 6 18 
Poor Wretch !-—is this for charity his haunt? . 
He meets the frequent ſlight and ruthleſs taunt. * u] 
On ſlaves of guilt oft” ſmiles the fquand'ring peer = » 
But paſſing knows not common bounty here. n 
Vain Thing! in what doſt thou ſuperior ſhine? Nr. 
His our firſt ſire; what race more ancient thine! ih the 
Leſs backward trac'd, he may his lineage draw l ther, 
From men whoſe influence kept the world in aw © 
' Whoſe worthleſs ſons, like thee, perchance confi 15 15 
Their ample ſtore, their line to want was doom . "00 
So thine may periſh by the courſe of things, vas 
While his from beggars reaſcend to kings. * S PC 
Now, Lazar! as thy hardſhips I peruſe, p 8 to 
Pow T'w 


On my own ſtate inſtructed would I muſe, . » 


Id wily 4 


into V. 
Then I view Greatneſs I my lot lament; 

ompar*d to thee I ſnatch ſupreme content: 

night have felt, did Heav'n not gracious deal, 125 
lie which I muſt mourn to ſee thee feel. 

it, ſolt! the cripple our approach deſcries, 

id to the gate, tho weak, officious hies. 

ſing preventive, and unbar the way, 

kn, turning, with a ſmile of pity, ſay, 130 
lere, Friend this little copper alms receive, 
nance of will, without the pow'r to give. 
Hermit, if Here with pity we ſ reflect, 

How muſt we grieve when Learning meets neglect? 
chen godlike fouls endure a mean reſtraint; 135 
nen gen'rous will is curb'd by tyrant Want? 
fe truly feels what to diſtreſs belongs 

Yo to his private adds a people's wrongs; 

[crit 's a mark at which diſgrace is thrown, 

ud ev'ry injur'd virtue is his own: © 140 
ch their own pangs with patience here endure, 

t there weep wounds they are deny'd to cure; 

ws rich in poverty, thus humbly great, 

id tho* depreſs'd ſuperior to their fate. 

lnions in pow'r, and miſers *mid their ſtore, 145 

e mean in greatneſs, and in plenty poor. 

hat's pow'r or wealth? were they not form'd for 
bring for virtue, and from wrongs a ſhade? ſaid, 
pow'r we favage Tyranny behold, 3 
evi Av'rice owns polluted gold. 150 
| F ij 
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From golden ſands her pride could Libya raiſe? . 'F 
Could the who ſpreads no paſture claim our praiſe . Ct 
«Loath'd were her wealth where rabid monſter ye 
breed, | W. 
Where ſerpents, pamper d on her venom, feed: He 
No ſhelt'ry trees invite the Wand'rer's eye, 1; 

No fruits, no grain, no gums, her tracts ſupply; Nh. 
On her vait wilds no lovely proſpects run, v' 
5 But all lies barren, tho' beneath the ſun.” "Still 
My Hermit thus. I know thy ſoul believes 184d 
«Tis hard Vice triumphs, and that Virtue grieve The 
«© Yet oft” affliction purifies the mind, 1088 1. { 
« Kind benefits oft” low from means unkind. Wy. 7 
Were the whole known that we uncouth ſuppoſs res 
Poubtleſs would beauteous ſymmetry diſcloſe. beer 
« The naked cliff, that ſingly rough remains, 1 ett 
cn proſpect digniſies the fertile plains; a 'Her t 
© Lead-colour'd clouds, in ſcatt'ring fragments ſeeſi ere 
© Shew, tho' in broken views, the blue ſerene. Rack 
e Severe diſtreſſes induſtry inſpire; Then 
„Thus captives oft” excelling arts acquire, Ine! 
« And boldly ſtruggle thro! a ſtate of:ſhame Magn 
To life, eaſe, plenty, liberty, and fame. Till th 
e Sword-law has often Europe's balance gain'd, Now ; 
c And one red vict' ry years of peace maintain d. IDarce] 
« We paſs thro' want to wealth, thro” diſmal ſtr ere hal 
lere th 


* To calm content, thro' death to endleſs life. 1 
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Libva thou nam*ſt—Let Afric's waſtes appear 
* Curs'd by thoſe heats that fructify the year, 
yet the ſame ſuns her orange-groves befriend, 
|* Where cluſt'ring globes in ſhining rows depend: 
Here when fierce beams o'er withering plants are 
[ roll'd, . 181 
here the green fruit ſeems ripen'd into gold: 
ꝑv'n ſcenes that ſtrike with terrible ſurpriſe 
still prove a God juſt, merciful, and wiſe : 

ad wintry blaſts, that ſtrip the autumn, bring 185 
WF [hc milder beauties of a Row'ry ſpring. 
10% re ſulph'rous Fires! in jaggy lightnings break; 

le Thunders rattle! and ye Nations ſhake ! 
ole re Storms of riving flame the foreſt tear! 189 
Deep crack the Rocks! rent Trees be whirl'd in air! 
Reft at a ſtroke ſome ſtately fane we' Il mourn, 
ner tombs wide-ſhatter'd, and her dead uptorn; 
Were noxious ſpirits not from caverns drawn, 
Rack'd earth would ſoon in gulfs enormous yawn ; 
Then all were loſt !--Or ſhould we floating view 195 . 
The baleful cloud, there would deſtruction brew; 
Pague, Fever, Frenzy, cloſe engend'ring lie, 
Till theſe red ruptures clear the ſully'd ſky.” 
Now a field opens to enlarge my thought, 
Iparcell'd tracts to various uſes wrought : 200 
re hard'ning ripeneſs the firſt blooms behold, 
ere the laſt bloſſoms ſpring-like pride unfold ; 


Be. 
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66 THE WANDERER, Canto P.M Ca. 
Here ſwelling peaſe on leafy ſtalks are ſeen, 0th 
Mix'd flow'rs of red and azure ſhine between, Anc 
Whoſe waving beauties, heighten'd by the ſun, 20% The 
In colour'd lanes along the furrows rum: nr 
There the next produce of a genial ſhow'r, Stre; 
The bean freſh bloſſoms in a ſpeckled flow'r, And 
Whoſe morning- dews when to the ſun refign'd, Ye 
With undulating fweets embalm the wind: 21% from 
Now daiſy plats of clover ſquare the plain, TJ 0nc 1 
And part the bearded from the beardleſs grain: Men, 
'There fibrous flax with verdure binds the field, 

Which on the loom ſhall art-ſpun labours yield: W Whicl 


The mulberry, in fair ſummer-green array'd, 2 (krete 


Full in the midſt ſtarts up a ſilky ſhade : On wi 
For human taſte the rich- ſtain'd fruitage bleeds; hen 
The leaf the ſitk-ematting reptile feeds: This v 
As ſwans their down, as flocks their fleeces, leave, N mix 


While 
(lhe gi, 
Irees r 
Plains 1 


Here worms for man their gloſſy entrails weave: 
Hence to adorn the fair in texture gay 2 
Sprigs, fruits, and flow'rs, on figur'd veſtments pl 
But Induſtry prepares them oft” to pleaſe 
The guilty pride of vain luxuriant Eaſe. 

Now frequent duſty gales offenfive blow, 
And o'er my fight a tranſient blindneſs throw. 
Windward we ſhift. Near down th' ethereal ſtee] 
The lamp of day hangs hov'ring o'er the deep. 
Dun ſhades, in rocky ſhapes up ether roll'd, 
Project long ſnaggy points deep-ting'd with gol 
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others take faint th* unripen'd cherry's dye, 231 
And paint amuſing landſcapes on the eye; 
Their blue · veil'd yellow thro' a xy ſerene, 

In ſwelling mixture forms a floating green; a 
Streak d thro* white clouds a mild vermilion ſhines, 
And the breeze freſhens as the heat declines. 236 

Yon' crooked ſunny roads change riſing views 
vom brown to ſandy-red and chalky hues; 
one mingled ſcene another quick ſucceeds, 
Men, chariots, teams, yok'd ſteers, and prancing 
, Reeds, DE 240 
Which climb, deſcend, and, as loud whips reſound, 
stretch, ſweat, and ſmoke, along unequal ground. 
0n winding Thames, reflecting radiant beams, 

When boats,ſhips, barges mark theroughen'dſtreams, 

This way and that they diff*rent points purſue, 245 

do mix the motions, and ſo ſhifts the view : 

: While thus we throw around our gladden'd eyes, 
he gifts of Heav'n in gay profuſion riſe; 

res rich with gums and fruits, with jewels rocks, 

Hains with flow'rs, herbs, and plants, and beeves, 

and flocks; 250 

Wlountains with mines, with oak and cedar woods; 

oarries with marble, and with fiſh the floods; 
erm" dark'riing ſpots, mid fields of various dyes, 

th new manur'd, or naked fallow, lies, 

ear uplands fertile pride enclos'd diſplay, 255 

ol che green graſs yellowing into ſcentful hay, 


THE WANDERER, Canto Vr (2 

And thickſet hedges fence the full-ear'd corn, 4 8 
And berries blacken on the virid thorn. 1 
Mark in yon' heath oppos'd the cultur'd ſcene, CY 


Wild thyme, pale box, and firs of darker green; 260 W © 


The native ſtrawberry red-rip'ning grows, B 
By nettles guarded, as by thorns the roſe ; 7:0” 61 
There nightingales in unprun'd copſes build, * He 
In ſhaggy. furzes lies the hare conceal'd: _ NM. 
Twixt ferns and thiſtles unſown flow'rs amuſe, 265 W] 
And form a lucid chaſe of various hues, n 
Many half gray with duſt; confus'd they lie, *Did 


Scent the rich year, and lead the wand'ring eye. 
Contemplative, we tread the flow'ry plain, 

| The Muſe preceding with her heav'nly train: 27 
| When, lo! the Mendicant, ſo late behind, 
| Strange view! now journeying in our front we find Or, c 
And yet a view more ſtrange our heed demands; Neve 
Touch'd by the Muſe's wand transform'd he ſtands Who 
| O'er ſkin late wrinkled inſtant beauty ſpreads, 27 her 
The late dimm'd eye a vivid luſtre ſheds; What 
Hairs, once ſo thin, now graceful locks decline, I Who c 
And rags, now chang'd, in regal veſtments ſhine. IU Why c 

The Hermit thus. In him the Bard behold, But for 
© Once ſeen by midnight's lamp in winter's cold; ¶ And di 
The Bard whoſe want ſo multiply'd his woes, 28 Why ft 
*« He ſunk a mortal and a ſeraph roſe. Cuſtom 
„ See {--where thoſe ſtately yew-trees darkling gro Or thin 
And waving o'er yon' graves brown horrors throſf And mi 
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« Scornful he points—there, o'er his ſacred duſt 285 
« Ariſe the ſculptur'd tomb and labour'd buſt ; + 
« Vain pomp! beſtow'd by oſtentatious Pride, 
« Who to a life of want relief deny'd.“ 
But thus the Bard. Are theſe the giſts of ſtate ? 
« Gifts unreceiv'd !——Theſe? ye ungen'rous Great! 
How was I treated when in life forlorn? 291 
My claim your pity, but my lot your ſcorn ! 
1 hy were my ſtudious hours oppos'd 5 need? 
in me did poverty from guilt proceed? 
Did contemporary authors wrong, 294295 
And deem their worth but as they priz'd my 985 
Did I ſooth vice, or venal ſtrokes pats 4 
of 1 the low-purpos'd loud polemic fray ? 
Did e'er my verſe immodeſt warmth contain? 
dor, once licentious, heav'nly truths profane? 300 
Never. — And yet when envy ſunk my name, 
ds Who call'd my ſhadow!'d merit into fame ? 
„hen, undeſery'd, a priſon's grate I ſaw, 
What hand redeem'd me from the wreſted law ? 
Who cloth'd me naked, or when hungry fed? 305 
why cruſh the living? why extoll'd the dead: 
hut foreign languages adopt my lays, 
4; And diſtant nations ſhame you into praiſe. 
hy ſhould unreliſh'd wit theſe honours cauſe? 
Cuſtom, not knowledge, dictates your applauſe : 
row Or think you thus a ſelf-renown to raiſe, 311 
roland mingle your vain glories with my bays? 


qo THE WANDERER; Cant, 9 
<« Be your's the mould' ring tomb! be mine the lay Go 
66 Immortal Thus he ſcofts the pomp away. Wh, 
Tho' words like theſe unletter'd Pride impeach, are] 
To the meek heart he turns with milder ſpeech. 316 "Ip 
Tho' now a ſeraph, oft” he deigns to wear 1 . 
The face of human triendihip, oft' of care; 5 0 
To walk diſguis'd, an object of relief, * 
A learn'd, good man, long exercis' din grief; 320 ber 
Forlorn, a friendleſs orphan oft“ to roam, Br. * 
Craving ſome kind, ſome e eee 3 ſp 
Or, like Ulyſſes, a low lazar ſtand, a 0 1 
Beſeeching Pity's eye and Bounty's hands lere 
Or, like Ulyſſes, royal aid requeſt, 32515 in 
Wand'ring from court to court, a 8 diſtreſt. He 
Thus varying ſhapes, the ſeeming ſon of Woe Ti 5. 
Eyes the cold heart, and hearts that gen'rous glow, fephys 
Then to the Muſe relates each tordly name, long 
Who deals impartial infamy and fame. 330% ain 
Oft', as when man in mortal ſtate depreſs'd, raphi 
His lays taught virtue, which his life confeſs d, IP 
He now forms viſionary ſcenes below, Wir pe 
kaſpiring-paticnce in the heart of Woe; e flan 
Patience! that ſoftens ev ry ſad extreme, 331 Nas 
Thar caſts thro' dungeon-glooms a cheertul gleam, 5 
Diſarms Diſeaſe of pain, mocks Slander's ſting, Dad ok 
And ſtrips of terrors the terrific king, ebe 
*Gainit Want, a ſout er foe, its ſuccour lends, Abri 
And ſmiling ſecs th' ingratitude of friends. » 
p 
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Nor are theſe taiks to him alone contig 'd, 
Millions inviſible befriend mankind... 
When wat Ty ſtructures, ſeen croſs heav' nt aſcend; 
Arch above arch in radiant order bend, | 
Fancy beholds, adown each glitt'ring fide Vr 
Myriads of miſſionary ſeraphs glide; | 
the ſees, good angels genial ſhow'rs beſtow. 
tom the red convex of the dewy bow: 
hey mile upon the ſwain; he views the prize, 
Then grateful hends to bleſs the bounteous {kies. 350 
dome winds collect and fend propitious gales 
Olt' where Britannia's navy fpreads her ſails, 
here ever wafting, on the breath of Fame, 
Unequall'd glory in her ſov'reign's name: 
me teach young Zephyrs vernal fweets:to bear, 
ind flote the balmy health on ambient air; 356 
Lephyrs that oft?, where lovers liſt'ning lie, 
long the. gro ve in melting muſic die, 
nd in lone caves to minds poetic roll a 
raphic whiſpers that abſtract the foul, 360 
me range the colours as they parted fly, 
er pointed to thie'/pbiloſophic eye; 
le Jaming red that pains the dwelling gaz e, 
be ſtainleſs lightſome yellow's ae rays, 
: clonded; orange, that betwixt them glows, 365 
nd to kind mixture tawny luſtre owes; 
cheering green, that gives the ſpring its dye, 
Je bright tranſparent blue, that robes the ſky; 
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And indigo, which ſhaded light diſplays, 


And violet, which in the view decays: 37 43 
Parental hues, whence others all proceed, > 
An ever-mingling, changeful, countleſs breed, * ; 
Unravell'd, variegated, lines of light, hat 
When blended dazzling in promiſcuous white, þa . 


Oft' thro' theſe bows departed ſpirits range, 3 
New to the ſkies, admiring at their change; q J * 
Each mind a void, as when firſt born to earth, pu 
Behold a ſecond blank in ſecond birth; 


core 


ide 
Then, as yon' ſeraph- hard fram'd hearts below, . 4 
Each ſees him here tranſcendent knowledge ſhow, * 1 
New ſaints he tutors into truth refin'd, 36 ay 
| PE 0 fect 

And tunes to tapt'rous love the new-form'd mind: VP 
He ſwells the lyre, whoſe loud melodious lays E 5 
Call high hoſannas from the voice of Praiſe; 56 


'Tho* one bad age ſuch poeſy could wrong, 38 


tang! 
Now worlds around retentive roll the ſong ; F2 


Now God's high throne the full-voic'draptures gail ha 
Celeſtial hoſts returning ſtrain for ſtrain. 1 5 

Thus he who once knew want without relief 7 "4 
Secs joys reſulting from well-ſuff'ring grief. 3 wy 
Hark! while we talk, a diſtant patt'ring rain . 
Reſounds !-—See! up the broad ethereal plain 10 
Shoots the bright bow the ſeraph flits away; Hr, 
The Muſe, the Graces, from our view decay. Me 

Behind yon' weſtern hill the globe of light 3. on 
Drops ſudden, faſt purſu'd by ſhades of night, WF, 

5 


4 
4 * ' 
J 9 9 % 
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Yon” graves from inter- ſcenes to mind recall 
cbellion's council and rebellion's fall. 

bat ends in ſulph' rous car- like clouds upflew! 
nat midnight treaſon glar'd beneath their view ! 
nd now the traitors rear their Babei-ſchemes, 401 
7, and more big, ſtupendous miſchief ſeems; 

it Juſtice, rouz'd, ſuperior ſtrength employs, 

ir ſcheme wide ſhatters, and their hope deſtroys: 
cord ſhe wills; the miſſile ruin flies; 405 
den unnatural debates ariſe, 

vabt, mutual jealouſy, and dumb diſguſt, 

urk-hinted mutt' rings, and avow'd diſtruſt; 

oſecret ferment is each heart refign'd, 

fſ1czon hovers in each clouded mind; 410 
key jar, accus'd accuſe, revil'd revile, 

id wrath to wrath oppoſe and guile to guile ; 
angling they part, themſelves themſelves betray; 
ch dire device ſtarts naked into day; 

ey feel confuſion in the van with fear; 415 
y feel the king of Terrors in the rear. 

or theſe were three by diff rent motives fir'd, 
nition one, and one Revenge inſpir'd: 

ethird, O Mammon! was thy meaner flave; 

on idol ſeldom of the great and brave. 420 
Fiorio, Whoſe life was one continu'd ſeaſt, 

Wealth diminiſh'd and his debts increas'd, 

in pomp and equipage his low deſires, 

Yo ocer to intellectual bliis aſpires; 
e I. 
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He, to repair by vice what vice has broke, 42 


Durſt with bold treaſons Fudgment's rod provoke Dar! 
His firength of mind, by lux'ry half diſfolv'd, f 
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11! brooks the woe where deep he ſtands involy'd; 
He weeps, ſtamps wild, and to and fro now flies, 
Now wrings his hands, and fends unmanly cries, 43 
Arraigns his judge, athrms unjuſt he bleeds, 
And now recants, and now for mercy pleads; |} 
Now blames aſſociates, raves with inward ſtrife, | 
Upbraids himfelf, then thinks alone on life: 
Le rolls red ſwelling tearful eyes around, i 
Sore {mites his breaſt, and ſinks upon the ground: 
He wails, he quite deſponds, convulii ve lies, 
Shrinks from the fancy'd axe, and thinks he dies: 
Revives, with hope inquires, {tops fhort with fear 
Vntreats ev'n flatt'ry, nor the worſt will hear; | 
The worſt, alas! his doom What friend replies! 
Each ſpcaks with fhaking head and downeaſt eyes 
One ſilence breaks, then pauſes, drops a tear, | 
Nor hope affords, nor quite confirms his fear, 
But what kind friendſhip part reterves unknown 
Comes thund'ring in his keeper's furly tone. 


Fnough {truck thro' and thre', in ghaſtly ſtare Pep o 
He ſtands transfix'd, the ſtatue of Deſpair; he di 
Sit] v 


Nor aught of life nor anght of death he knows, 
Till thought returns, and brings return of woes: 
Now pours a ſtorm of grief in guſhing ſtreams: 
Pay 1 


nat paſl—collected in hiniſelf he feems, He ſtar 
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aud with forc'd ſmile retires His latent thought 
Dark, horrid, as the priſon's diſmal vault. 
If with himſclf at variance ever wild, 455 
f 6 With angry Heav'n how ſtands he reconcil'd? 

* It pen itential oriſons ariſe ; 
Way, he obteſts the juſtice of the Skies, 
Not for his guilt, for ſentenc'd life, he moans, 
ks chains rough-clankmsg to diſcordant groans, 469 
ſo bars harſh-grating, heavy-creaking doors, 
focrie-echoing walls, and hollow-ringing floors; 
To thoughts more diſſonant, far, far leſs kind, 
One anarchy, one chaos, of the mind. | 
it length, latigu'd with grief, on earth he lies, 465 
bat ſoon as fleep weighs down th' unwilling eyes, 
bad liberty appears, no damps annoy, 
Treaſon ſucceeds, and all transforms to joy: 
proud palaces their glitt'ring ſtores diſplay; 
Gain he purfues, and Rapine leads the way. 470 
Vhatgold! what gems!--he ſtrains to ſeize the prize: 
Inck from his touch diffoly'd, a cloud it flies! 
(onſcious he cries—** And muſt I wake to weep ? 
"Ah: yet return, return, deluſive fleep !”? 
Peep comes, but liberty no more—Unkind,, 475 
he dungeon-glooms hang heavy on his mind. 
Sift! winds are heard, and howling demans call, 
Wide-flying portals ſeem unhing'd to fall, 

Then cloſe with ſudden claps, a dreadful din! 
Ji ſtarts, wakes, forms, and all is hell within. 489 


= - Cz 14 
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His genius flies—RefleRs he now on prayer? 
Alas! bad ſpirits turn thoſe thoughts to air. 
What ſhall he next? what, ſtraight relinquiſh breath 
To bat a public, juſt, tho' ſhameful, death? 


Rath, horrid thought! yet, now afraid to live, 48 


\iurgrous he ſtrikes--NMayIcav'n the deed forgivef 


Vhy had he thus falle tpirit to rebel, 
And why not fortitude to fuffer well? 
Were bis ſucceſs, how terrible the blow! 


And it recoils on him eternal woe. 49d 


iteay'n this aflliction then for mercy mcant, 
hat a good end might cloſe a life miſpent. 
Where no kind lips the hallow'd dirge refound, 
Far from the compaſs of yon' ſacred ground, 
ulli in the centre of three meeting ways, 49 
Stak'd thro' he lie. Warn'd let the wicked gaze. 
Near yonder fane, where Mis'ry ſleeps in peace, 
Whoſe ſpire faſt-leſſens as theſe ſhades increaſe, 
Left to the north, whence oft'-brew'd tempeſts ro! 
Lempeſts, dire emblems, Coſmo! of thy foul, gc 
There mark that Coſmo, much for guile renown'd 
lis grave by unbid plants of poiſon crown'd. 
When ont of pow'r, thro” him the public good, 


go ſtrong his fa &ious tribe, ſuſpended ſtood : 
In pow'r, vindictive actions were his aim, 30 


And patriots per dd by ih” ungen'rous flame. 
If the bei: cauſe he in the Senate choſe, 


Evin right in him from ſome wrong motive role, 
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The bad he loath'd, and would the weak deſpiſe, 
Yet courted for dark ends, and ſhunn'd the wiſe. 5 10 
When ill his purpoſe, eloquent his ſtrain; 

li malice had a look and voice humane. 

Wis ſmile, the ſignal of ſome vile intent, 

private poniard or empoiſon'd {cent : 

ud, yet to popular applauſe a ſlave, $15 
© ſriend he honour'd, and no foe forgave. 

ij boons unfrequent, or unjuſt to need, 

lle hire of guilt, of infamy the meed, 

ut if they chanc'd on learned worth to fall, 

bounty in him was oſtentation all, 5 
o true benevolence his thought ſublimes, 

5 nobleſt actions are illuſtrious crimes. 

ne parts, which virtue might have rank'd with fame. 
chance his guilt, and magnify his ſhame. 

hen parts in probity in man combine, $2.5 
Wiſdom's eye how charming muſt he ſhine! 


1-2 
's 


rol: kim, leſs happy, truth at leait impart, 
oF: what he wants in genius bear in heart. 
n'(WColmo, as death draws nigh, no more concea}s 


at fform of paſſion which his nature ſeels; 330 
feels much fear, more anger, and molt pride, 
pride and anger make all fear ſubſide : 
countleſs he meets at length untimely fate, 
cſp'rate ſpirit! rather fierce than great: 
kling he glides along the dreary coaſt, 53S 
e. allen, wand'ring, ſelf-tormenting. ghoſt. 
G13 
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Vhere veiny mat ble digniſies the ground, Bi 
With emblem fair in ſculpture riſing round, His 
Juſt where a croſſing length ning aiſle we find, lt“: 
Full eaſt, whence God returns to judge mankind, Mott“ 
Once-lov'd Horatio fleeps, a mind clate! 1 (0 
Lamented Shade! ambition was thy fate. 

Ev'n angels, wond'ring, oſt' his worth ſurvey'd; He 
** Behold a man like one of us!“ they faid, His g 


Straight heard the Furies. and with envy glar'd, ;, . 
And to precipitate his fall prepar'd. 
Firit Av'rice came; in vain Self-love ſhe oreſs'd; 


The poor he pity'd ſtill, and ſtill redreſs'd: „0, 
Learning was his, and knowledge to commend, Il 
Ok arts a patron, and of want a friend. ba 
Next came Revenge; but her eſſay how vain! No 
Not hate nor en vy in his heart remain; To- 
No previous malice could his mind engage, e! 
NMulce, the mother of vindictive Rage. ou 
No from his life his foes might learn to live; „ N 
He held it ſtill a triumph to jorgive. Like 
At length Ambition urg'd his country's weal, 'Te \ 
A:ilumine the fair lock of Public Zeal; re! 
Still in his breaſt ſo gen'rous glow'd the lame, Do! 
The vice. when there, a virtue half became. «MF Or © 
His pitying eve law millions in diſtreſs, No! 
FH: deem'd it godlike to have pow'r to bleſs: Eehe 
Thus, when unguarded, treaſon ſtain'd him o'er, Hrs 
And virtue and content wer? then no more. s 
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But when to death by rig'rous Juſtice doom'd, 
His genuine ſpirit ſaint- like ſtate reſfum'd, - 566 
07t' from ſoft penitence diſtill'd a tear, 
0%' hope in heav'nly mercy lighten'd fear; 
0% would a drop from ſtruggling nature fall, 
and then a ſmile of paticnce brighten all. 570 
He ſeeks in Heav'n a friend, nor ſeeks in vain; - 
His guardian angel twiſt deſcends again, 
ind reſolution thus beſpeaks a mind 
Not ſcorring life, yet all to death reſign'd: 
j; Le Chains! fit only to reſtrain the will 577 
Of common defp'rate veterans in ill, 
Tho' rankling on my limbs ye he, declare, 
Did &er my riſing ſoul your preſſure wear! 
"No !—=free as Liberty, and quick as light, 
"To worlds remote fhe takes unbounded flight. 5 80 
e Dungcon-glooms! that dim corporeal eyes, 
Could ye once blot her proſpedt of the ſkies? 
„from her clearer fight ye fled away, 
Like Error, pierc'd by 'Truth's reſiſtleſs ray. 
e Walls! that witneſs my repentant moan; 585 
e Echoes! that to midnight ſorrows groan ; | 
Do l, in wrath, to you of Fate complain, 
or once betray fear's moſt inglorious pain ? 
No! Hail, twice hail, then, ignominious death 
'Zehold how willing glides my parting breath! 590 
„ Fer greater, better ſar—ay, fur indeed! 
Lie me have ſuſſer'd, and like me will bleed. 
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„ Apollles, patriarchs, prophets, martyrs, all 
« Like me once fell, nor murmur'd at their fall. 
Shall l, whoſe days, at beſt, no ill deſign'd, 59x 
_** Whoſe virtue ſhone not, tho' I lov'd mankind, 
Shall I, now guilty wretch ! ſhall 1 repine ! 
++ Ah! no; to juſtice let me life reſign. 
Quick, as a friend, would I embrace my ſoe! 
Ele taught me patience who firſt taught me woe: 
But friends are foes, they render woe ſevere, 601 
For me they wail, from me extort the tear. | 
Not thoſe, yet abſent, miſhve griefs control; 
Aheſe periods weep, thoſe rave, and theſe condole: 
© At entrance ſhrieks a friend, with pale ſurpriſe, 
Another panring, proſtrate, ſpeechleſs lies; 606 
*© One gripes my hand, one ſobs upon my breaſt; 
Ah! who can bear? —it ſhocks, it murders, reſt! 
And is it yours, alas! my friends, to feel? 
c Andis it mine to comfort, mine to heal? 610 
es mine the patience, yours the boſom ſtrife? 
« Ah! would raſh love lure back my thoughts to life! 
Adieu! dear dang'rous Mourners! ſwift depart; 
«© Ah! fly me; fly! tear ye from my heart! 61 
© Ye Saints! whom fears of death could ne'er con 
© In my laſt hour compoſe, ſupport, my ſoul; [trol 
c8ce my blood waſh repented ſin away; 
© Receive, receive me to eternal day!” _ 
With words like theſe the deſtin'd hero dies, 


While angels waft his ſoul to happier ſkies. 620 
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Diſtinction now gives way; yet on we talk, 

ful darkneſs deep ning o'er the formleſs walk: 

licht treads not with light ſtep the dewy gale, 

or bright diſtends her ſtar-embroider'd veil; 

fer leaden feet inclement damps diſtil, . 625 
ouds ſhut her face, black winds her veſture fill; 

in carth-born mcteor lights the ſable ſkies, 

Litward it ſhoots, and, funk, forgotten dies: 

Pride, that roſe from duſt to guilty pow'r, 

ares out in vain; ſo duſt ſhall Pride devour. 630 
Fiſhers, who yonder brink by torches gain, 

th teethful tridents ſtrike the ſcaly train; 

ke ſnakes in eagles' claws, in vain they ſtrive, 


e: 
501 


Wile here methought our time in converſe paſt, 
ie moon clouds muffled, and the night wore faſt; 
tprowling wolves was heard the maſtiff's bay, 

d the warn'd maſter's arms forbade the prey. 

us treaſon ſteals, the patriot thus deſcries, 639 
th iprings the monarch, and the miſchicf flies. 


rings like hope thro? fear, a doubtful light: 
e Philomela tun'd the ſilent grove, 
h penſi ve pleaſure liſten'd wakeful Love; 1 
lreaming Fancy form'd an angel's tongue, 645 
d Pain forgot to groan, ſo ſweet ſhe ſung: 
e Night- cron e, with the melody alarm'd, 
r paus'd, now liſten'd, and a while was charm'd; 


7 
05 


ſhen heav'd aloft, and quiv'ring yet alive. 634 


le glow- worms glimmer' d thro'the depth of night 
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But like the man whoſe frequent ſtubborn will 


«Bu: 

Reſiſts what kind ſeraphic ſounds inſtill, („ge. 
Her heart the love-inſpiring voice repell'd, Wb 
Her breaſt with agitating miſchief ſwell'd, Ic 
Which clos'd her ear, and tempted to deſtroy 800 
The tuneful life that charms with virtuous joy. {A { 
Now faſt we meaſure back the trackleſs way, gut 

No friendly ſtars directive beams diſplay; Th. 
But, lo a thouſand lights ſhoot inſtant rays; w. 
Yon' kindling rock reflects the ſtartling blaze. dull 
5 ſtand aſtoniſſn'd' thus the Hermit cries; 'Rap 
Fear not, but liſten with enlarg'd ſurpriſe; Bat 
© Still muſt theſe hours our mutual converſe claim \ ;; 
* And ceaſe to echo ſtill Olympia's name; 435 1 
*© Grots, riv' lets, groves, Olympia's name forget, Her 
Olympia now no ſighing winds repeat.  Wiihe 


„Can I be mortal, and thoſe hours no more, still 
© Thoſe am'rous hours, that plaintive cchoes bote tur 
„Am l the ſame ? ah! no—behold a mind Shor 


_ * Unruflled, firm, exalted, and refin'd! her 


Late months, that made the vernal ſeaſon gay, rhus 
Saw my health lenguiſh off in pale decay: Rea; 
No racking pain yet gave diſeaſe a date, Ihe f 
«© No {ad preſageful thought preluded fate: ke be 
Vet number'd were my days. My deſtin'd end art t 
Near, and more ncar—Nay, ev'ry fear ſuſpendſſiis raj, 
] paſs'd a weary, ling'ring, ſleepleſs night, pfad 
Then role, to walk in morning's earlieſt light; Nabloc 


— ——— 


THE WANDERER, 83 


( F. 


gut few my ſteps—a faint and cheerleſs few ! 
Refreſhment from my flagging ſpirits flew; 

When, Io! retir'd beneath a cypreſs ſhade, 
Muy limbs upon a flow'ry bank I laid, 680 
goon by ſoft- creeping murm' ring winds compos'd, 
A fumber prefs'd my languid eyes they clos'd, 
zut clos'd not long methought Olympia ſpoke; 
rhrice loud ſhe call'd, and thrice the ſlumber broke: 
Twak'd : forth-gliding from a neighb'ring wood, 
rull in my view the ſhadowy charmer ſtood: 686 
'R:pt'rons I ſtarted up to claſp the ſhade, | 
'Bat ſtagger'd, fell, and found my vitals fade: 
Amantling chilnefs o'er my boſom ſpread, 
As il that inſtant number'd with the dead. 690 
Her voice now ſent a far imperfect found, 
'Wheninaſwimming trancemypangsweredrown'd, 
till farther off ſhe call'd With ſoft ſurpriſe 
| turn'd-—but void of ſtrength, and aid to riſe ; 
Short, ſhorter, ſhorter yet, my breath I drew, 69.5 
Then up my ſtruggling ſoul unburthen'd flew. 
Thus from a ſtate where fin and grief abide, 
Heav'n ſummon'd me to mercy—thus I dy'd.“ 
He ſaid. Th' aſtoniſhment with which I ſtart 
ke bolted ice runs ſhiv'ring thro' my heart. 7e 
Hurt thou not mortal then ?” I cry'd. But, lo! 
b raiment lightens, and his features glow; 
Þ ſhady ringlets falls a length of hav; | 
it; abloom'd his aſpect ſhincs, enlarg'd his air: 
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Mild from his eyes enliv'ning glories beam, 


Mild on his brow fits majeity ſupreme; E 
Bright plumes of ev'ry dye, that round him flow, i 
Velt, robe, and wings, in vary'd luſtre ſhow: lg 
He looks, and ſorward ſteps with mien divine; Th 
A grace celeitial gives him all to ſhine: * 3 
He ſpeaks Nature is rav:ih'd at the ſound, * 
The foreſts move, and ſtreams ſtand liſt' ning round 8 
Thus he. As incorruption I aſlum'd, | oy 
As inſtant in immortal youth I bloom'd! be: 
* Renew'd, and chang'd, I felt my vital ſprings 11} nh 
With diff 'rent lights diſcern'd the form of things bret 
<« To earth my kan fell like miſts away, chat 
« And reaſon open'd in eternal day: ſy { 
ce Swifter than thought from world to world I fle , ogg 
* Celeſtial knowledge ſhone in ev'ry view. 7 | 4 
Muy food was truth hat tranſport could I mill N 
My proſpect all infinitude of blifs ! 3 
„Olympia met me firſt; and, ſmiling gay, pes 
4 Onward to mercy led the ſhining way, > 
As far tranſcendent to her wonted air, N nd | 
As her dear wonted ſelf to many a fair! * 
In voice and form beauty more beauteous ſiows tho! 
And harmony ſtil more harmonious grows. | * l 
„ She points out ſouls who taught me Friend} ©! 
charms, | - Nm 
© 'Tney gaze. they glow, they foring into my arm ut fl 
* Well pleas'd, high anceitors my view command A by 
ure 


*© Patrons and patriots all, a glorious band! 
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Horatio too, by well-born fate refin'd, 

gone out, white-roh'd with ſaints, a ſpotleſs mind! 
hat once below ambition made him miſs, 735 
Humility here gain'd, a life of bliſs! 

Tho' late, let ſinners then from ſin depart; 

Heav'n never yet deſpis'd the contrite heart. 

Lit ſhone, with ſweet exalted luſtre grac'd, 

he Seraph-Bard, in higheſt order plac'd! 740 
ters, lovers, legiſlators, prelates, kings, 

A raptur'd, liſten as he raptur'd ſings: 

weetneſs and ſtrength his look and lays employ, 
Greet ſmiles with ſmiles, and ev'ry joy with joy: 
(harmful he roſe; his ever-charmful tongue 745 Jil 
ſoy to our ſecond hymeneals ſung ; 

ul as we paſs'd the bright celeſtial throng 

Hild us in ſocial love and heav'nly ſong. 

Of that no more! my deathleſs friendſhip ſce? 
ome an angel to the Muſe and Thee. 750 
ſheſe lights that vibrate, and promiſcuous ſhine, 
ire emanations all of forms divine. 

d here the Muſe, tho' melted from thy gaze, 
ands among ſpirits, mingling rays with rays. 
thou wouldſt peace attain my words attend, 75” 
he laſt fond words of thy departed friend 

tue joy 's a ſeraph that to heav'n aſpires, 
„Inhurt it triumphs mid” celeſtial choirs: 

ut ſhould no cares a mortal ſtate moleſt, 


ite were a ſtate oi ignorance at beſt. 700 
Tune IT, 11 
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| © Know then, if ills oblige thee to retire, 

| «© Thoſe ills ſolemnity of thought inſpire. 
Did not the foul abroad for objects roam, 

*« Whence could ſhe learn to call ideas home! 

' © Tuſtly to knew thyſelf peruſe mankind; 1 
* To know thy God paint nature on thy mind: 
1 «© Without ſuch ſcience of the worldly ſcene 

$ What is retirement ?—empty pride or ſpleen; 
| *© But with it wiſdom. There ſhall cares reine, 
| * Render'd by contemplation half divine. 

f © Truſt not the frantic or myſterious guide, 
Nor ſtocp a captive to the ſchoolman's pride: Wy re: 
| On Nature's wonders fix alone thy zeal; whe 
«© They dim nat reaſon when they truth reveal; ¶ and 


it so ihall religion in thy heart endure hope 
| From all traditionary falſehood pure; 10 p 
«© So life make death familiar to thy eye; Lady 
| So ſhalt thou live as thou may'ſt learn to die; Mirer; 
l And tho' thou view'ft thy worſt oppreſſor thri ral f 
l © From tranſient woc immortal bliſs derive. non 
„ Farewell Nay, ſtop the parting tear I g erer 
© But leave the Muſe thy comforter below. vht it 
i He ſaid g inſtant his pinions upward ſoar, - rom 
iþ He left *ning as they riſe till ſeen no more. *of fe 
' While Contemplation weigh'd the myſtic vie pa 

The lights all vaniſh'd, and the Viſion flew. either 

— ES EX 


u ay 


THE BASTARD. 
Inſcribed, with all due reverence, 


TO MRS. BRETT, 
ONCE COUNTESS OF MACCLESFIELD. 
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Quiet, he dare dona Nove:cam,!”? OVID. MET. 
a | | 
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PREFACE: 
r reader will eaſily perceive theſe verſes were be- 
when my heart was gayer than it has been of 
and finiſhed in hours of the deepeſt melancholy. 
hope the world will do me the juſtice to beheve 
to part of this flows from any real anger againſt 
lady to whom it is inſcribed. Whatever undeſer- 
ererities [ may have received at her hands, would 
hic ral fo candidly as acknowledge truth, ſhe very 
knows, by an experience of many years, that 
erer behaved myſelf towards her like one who 
nt it his duty to ſupport with patience all afflic- 
rom that quarter. Indeed if I had not been ca- 
of forgiving a Mother, F muſt have bluſhed to 
re pardon myſelf at the hands of my ſovereign. 
either, to ſay the truth, were the manner of my 
Will, mould I have any reaſon for complaint 
alam alittle diſpoſed to a gay turn of thinking, 
| H ij 
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that life, which has fo graciouſly been given me, fi 


| ſervice to whom it was forfeited. Under influence! 
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I conſider, as I was a derelict from my cradle, Ih ge 
the honour of a lawſul claim to the beſt protectionſſhe M. 
Europe: for being a ſpot of earth to which no bo Bleſs'c 
pretends a title, I devolve naturally upon the Kin | ſhine 
as one of the rights of his royalty. 0 fick1 

While I preſume to name his Majeſty, I look ha! ſtan 
with confuſion upon the mercy I have lately enelives 
rienced; becauſe it is impoſſible to remember it Mp tent! 
with ſomething I would fain forget, for the ſake (dari 
my future peace, and alleviation of my paſt ni fr{t- 
une. „ kind 

I owe my life to the royal ity; if a wretch 31971 
with propriety be ſaid to live whoſe days are fr born t 
than his ſorrows, and to whom death had been buff reed 
e ption from miſery, 

But I will ſuffer my pardon as my punimes 
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b bod) 
10s dt. 
cr ib 
ture's 
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Mo 


become conſiderable enough not to be uſeleſs in 


theſe ſentiments, with which his Majeſty's great got 
neſs has inſpired me, I conſider my loſs of fortune a 
dignity as my happineſs, to which, as I am born wit than 
out ambition, I am thrown from them without une 
pinive—Poſſeſiing thoſe advantages, my care hem ch 
been, perhaps, how to enjoy life; by the wantoſth4" all 
Jam taught this Our leffon, to nd how to Mm tie! 
ler ve it. arg 
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THE BASTARD. 


Hal gayer hours, when high my fancy ran, 
one Muſe, exulting, thus her lay began. 
bol Bieſs'd be the Baſtard's birth! thro' wondrous ways 
ide ſhines eccentric like a comet's blaze | 
o fickly fruit of faint Compliance he! 5 
ba hel ſtamp'd in Nature's mint of ecſtafy! 
ex: lives to build, not boaſt, a gen'rous race, 
+ tenth tranſmitter of a fooliſh face! 
ke Ws daring hope no ſire's example bounds; 
{fs firſt-born lights no prejudice confounds: 10 
% kindling from within, requires no Hauue 3 

\ ff olories in a Baſtard's glowing name 
gen Born to himſelf, by no poſieſſion led, 
dull reedom foſter' d, and by Fortune fed, 

rgęuides nor rules his ſov'reign choice control, IS 
body independent as his ſoul; 
sd to the wotld's wide range—enjoin'd no aim, 
tctib'd no duty, and aſſign'd no name, 
ure's unbounded ſon! he ſtands alone, 
heart unbiaſs'd, and his mind his own, 20 
Mother! yet no Mother! t is to you 
thanks for ſuch diſtinguiſh'd claims are due: 
i unenflav'd to Nature's narrow laws, 
m championeſs for freedom's ſacred cauſe ! 
m all the dry devoirs of blood and line, 25 
m ties maternal, moral, and divine, | 
arg d my graſping ſoul ; puſh'd me from ſhore, 
lanch'd me into life without an ar. 
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What had L loſt if, conjugally kind, 
By nature hating, yet by vows confin'd, 
Untaught the matrimonial bounds to light, 
And coldly conſcious of a huſband's right, 
You had faint drawn me with a form alone, 
A lawful lump of life, by force your own! 
Then, while your backward will retrench'd ab l Im 
Ard unconcurring ſpirits It no fire, 
I had been born your dull domeſtic heir, 
Load of your life, and motive of your care; 
Perhaps been poorly rich, and meanly great, 
Ihe flave of pomp, a cipher in the ſtate, 
Lordly neglectful of a worth unknown, 
And flumb'ring in a ſeat by chance my own! 
Far nobler bleſſings wait the Baſtard's lot! 
Conceiv'd in rapture, and with fire begot, 
Strong as Neceſſity, he ſtarts away, 
Climbs againſt wrongs, and brightens into day! {Wwho! 


Thus unprophetic, lately miſinſpir'd, W the 
1 ſung : gay ſiutt'ring Hope my fancy fir d. me!! 
Tuly ſecure, thro' conſcious ſcorn of ill, mem} 
Nor taught by wiſdom how to balance will, Ner'd! 
Raſlily deceiv'd, I faw no pits to ſhun, _ Ning, a 
But thought to purpoſe and to act were one, at rip 
Heedleſs what pointed cares pervert his way Emgh! 
Whom caution arms not and whom woes betray; kind 
But now, expos'd, and ſhrinking from diſtreſs, Wmigh! 


I fly to ſhelter while the tempeſts pretss | a hap! 


TUE BASTARD: 9¹ 


ju Muſe to grief reſigns the varying tone, 
He ſraptures languiſh and the numbers groan, 
0 Memory ! thou ſoul of joy and pain 
ou actor of our paſſions o'er again 60 
hy doſt thou aggravate the wretch's woe? 
Ny add continuous ſmart.to ev'ry blow? 
Im are my joys; alas! how ſoon forgot 
KM that kind quarter thou in vad'ſt me not: 
bile ſharp and numberleſs my ſorrows fall, 65 
i thou repeat'ſt and multiply'ſt them all! #4; 
g chance a guilt ! that my difaft'rons heart 
rmiſchief never meant muſt ever ſmart! 
n ſelf- defence be fin !—Ah! plead no more. 
at tho” no purpos'd malice ſtain'd thee o'er? 70 
d Heav'n befriended thy unhappy ſide 
au hadit not been provok'd—or thou hadſt dy d. 
far be the guilt of homeſhed blood from all 
whom, unſought, embroiling dangers fall! 
the pale Dead revives, and lives to me, 75 
me ! thro' Pity's eye condemn'd to ſee: 
membrance veils his rage, but ſwells his fate; 
ev'd J forgive, and am grown cool too late. 
Fung, and unthoughtful then, who knows, one day, 
at rip'ning virtues might have made their way! 80 
might have liv'd till folly dy'd in ſhame, | 
Hkindling wiſdom felt a thirſt for fame: 
might perhaps his country's friend have prov'd, 
h happy, gen'rous, candid, and belov'd; 
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He might have ſav'd ſome worth, now doem'dtofafl 
And I, perchance, in him have murder'd all. 8 1H 
O ſate of late repentance! always van; 
Thy remedies but lull undying pain. 
Where ſhall my hope find reſt No Mother' 5 nA 
Shielded my infant innocence with prayer; / Nets 
No Father's guardian hand my youth maintain'd, hat 
Call'd forth my virtues, or from vice reſtrain'd. hen, 
Is it not thine to ſnatch ſome pow'rful arm, When 1 
Firſt to advance, then ſkreen from ſuture — ſhe gr 


Am I return'd from death to live in pain? » of Mar 
Or would Imperial Pity ſave in vain? Pho' n. 
Diſtruſt it net What blame can mercy find f innꝭ 
Which gives at once a life and rears a mind? It Can 


Mother, miſcall'd, farewell! —of ſoul ſevere, I ſervi 


This ſad reflection yet may force one tear; 10Wk no! 
A!1T was wretched by to you I ow'd, Four 
Alone from ſtrangers ev'ry comfort flow'd! Nit his 

; Loft to the liſe you gave, your ſon no more, K{oow: 
And now adopted, who was doom'd be ſore, While 1 
New-born, I may a nobler Mother claim,  1vMim, q 
But dare not whiſper her immortal name; it pra) 
Soprewely lovely, and ſerenely great! et teſt 
Mateſtic Mother of a kneeling State! e Tail 
Queen of a people's heart. who ne'er before | Cura 
Agreed—yet now with one conſent adore! ITY few « 
One m_—_— yet remains in this deſire, | A Cu 
Who mo!t ihall give applauſe where all admire. 110: te 
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" Who" neither learn'd nor witty, good nor wile! 


IC 


Nit his neck-verſe to read and take degree. 


all 
80 


aA prieſts are not the ſame be underſtood; 
rieſts are like other folks, ſome bad ſome good, 
Fhat 's vice or virtue ſure admits no doubt; 
hen, Clergy! with church miſſion or without, 
When good or bad annex we to your name, 5 


ſervitor he was Of hall or college? 
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A SATIRE, 


ſhe greater honour or the greater ſhame. 
Mark how a country Curate once could riſe, 


f innkeeper or butcher if begot, 
it Cam or Iſis bred, imports it not. 10 


e not— to neither credit is his knowledge. 
Four years thro' foggy ale yet made him ſee 


gown with added ſleeves he now may wear, Tg 


While his round cap transforms into a ſquare. 


im, quite unſconc'd, the butt'ry book ſhall own, 

it pray'rs, tho* ne'er devout, ſo conſtant known. 
et teſtimonials then his worth diſcloſe ! 

e gains a caſſock, beaver, and a roſe, 20 

\ Curate now, his furniture review, | 
tew old ſermons and a bottle-ſcrew ! 


'A Curate ?—Where? His name,” cries one,“ re- 


Or tell me this Is pudding his delight? cite; 
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% Why, our's loves pudding Does he fo 2— t is he! ile 


A ſer vitor — Sure Curll will find a key.“ 26 Cod 


His Alma Mater now he quite forſakes, e flat 
She gave him one degree, and two he takes: Wiki! 
He now the hood and ſleeve of Maſter wears; JPv! 
PDoctor!“ quoth they, — and, lo! a ſcarf he bears; ad, l 
A ſwelling, rulsling, gloſſy ſcarf—yet he 31 d fr. 
w_ peer unqualify'd as by degree. is al] 

- This Curate learns church-dues and law to teaſe, ' NP! 
When time ſhall ſerve for tithes and ſurplice-fees; * r 

t v 


When ſcapes ſome portion'd girl from guardian's | 
He the ſnug licenſe gets for nuptial hour, ſpow'r, kill 


And, rend'ring vain her parents“ prudent cares, 37 { 2 
To Sharper weds her, and with Sharper ſhares. wo | 
Let babes of poverty convulſive lie, Kite] 

celle 


No bottle waits tho' babes unſprinkled die. 
Half: office ſerves the fun'ral, if it bring 41 He, 
No hope of ſcarf, of hatband, gloves, or ring. cht 
Does any wealthy fair deſponding lie, xt "re 
With ſcrup'lous conſcience, tho? ſhe knows not why? be P. 
Would cordial counſel make the patient well 2 if d gr: 
Our prieſt ſhall raiſe the vapours, not diſpel. id at 
His cant ſome orphan's piteous caſe ſhall bring; [tabs 
He bids her give the widow's heart to ſing : | IE 
He pleads for age in want; and, while ſhe hngers, - 10 U 
Thus ſnares her charity with bird-lime fingers. Jo bo; 
Now in the patron's manſion ſee the wight 
Factious for pow'r—a ſon of Levi right 


CON! 


o bet 
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het Þ ile to ſquires, to vailals proud his mien, 

26 % Codex to inferior clergy ſeen. 

eflatters till you bluſh ; but when withdrawn, $55 

is his to ſlander, as 't vas his to fawn. | 

e pumps for ſecrets, pries o'er ſervants' ways, 

nd, like a medaling prieſt, can miſchief raiſe, 

31 $4 from ſuch miſchicf thus can plead deſert——— 
is all my patron's int'reft at my heart. 60 

e, Bp in his mind all wrongs from others live; 

ane more need pardon, and none leſs forgive. 

1; © At what does next his erudition aim? 

er, kill the footed and the feather'd game: 

41 Pen this apoſtle, for a daintier diſh, 65 
ith line or net ſhall plot the fate of fiſh. | 

kitchen what the cookmaid calls a cot, 

cellar with the butler brother ſot. 

ere, too, he corks, in brewhouſe hops the beer; 

ght in the ball his parts at Whiſt appear; 70 

xt'rous to pack, yet at all cheats exclaiming: 

be Prieft has av'rice, av'rice itch of gaming, 

d gaming ſraud.— But fair he ſtrikes the ball, 

id at the plain of billiard pockets all. | 

tables now !ſ—But, oh! if gammon'd there, 75 

Fic ſtartling Echoes learn like him to ſwear! ; 

v' ne'er at authors in the ſtudy ſeen, 

E:bowls ſagacious maiter of the green, 


_ * — — — — - as — 
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connoiſſeur as cunning as a fox _ 
obet on racers or on battling cocks; 80 
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To preach o'er beer, in boroughs to procure plea 
Voters to make the ſquire's election ſure; bone 
For this where clowns ſtare, gape, and grin, and bayſſioaſts 
Free to buffoon his function to em all. ng ba 
When the clod juſtice ſome horſe-laugh would raiſdhh tif 
Foremoſt the dulleſt of dull jokes to praile; rt, wi 
To ſay or unſay at his patron's nod, {toc 


To do the will of all ſave that of God. hurc 
His int'reſt the moſt ſervile part he deems, pants 
Yet much he ſways where much to ſerve he ſeem fer 
He ſways his patron, rules the lady moſt, Flair 
And as he rules the lady rules the roaſt. raini 


ncei 
ples 
more 


Old tradeſmen muſt give way to new—his aim 
Extorted poundage, once the ſteward's claim, 
Tenants are rais'd, or, as his pow'r increaſes, _ 9 
Unleſs they fine to him renew no leaſes. Wile ki 
Thus tradeſmen, ſervants, tenznts, none are free; iche 
Their loſs and murmur are his gain and glee. he c 

Lux'ry he loves; but, like a prieſt of ſenſe, „ wi 
Ev'n lux'ry loves not at his own expenſe. Wt hi 
Tho! harlot paſſions wanton with his will, Die a 
Yet av'rice is his wedded paſſion ſtill. ech 

See him with napkin o'er his band tuck'd in, wa; 
While the rich greaſe hangs gliſt'ning on his chin; wit 
Or as the oil from Aaron's beard declines, 10% dare 
Ev'n to his garment-hem ſoft-trickling ſnines! Pute. 
He feeds and feeds, ſwills ſoup, and ſucks up marrow le he 


Swills, ſucks, and feeds, till leach'rous as a ſparrow- Ih! v 


Folun 
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pleaſure, Onan ! now no more delights, 

lone amuſement of his chaſter nights. 110 
yboaſts (let ladies put him to the teſt) 
fig back, broad ſhoulders, and a well-built cheſt. 
aſh ſtiff ning nerves now ſteals he ly away, 
, warm, chuckling, ripe for am'rous play; 
to careſs the laſs he once thought meet 175 
urch to chide when penanc'd in a ſheet : 

pants the titillating joy to prove, 
mei fierce ſhort ſallies of luxurious love. 
fair Cadiere and Confeflor than they 
Irining tranſport more laſcivious lay. 120 
mceives her womb while each ſo melts and thrills ? 
lies her now with love, and now with pills: 
more falls penance cloth'd in ſhame upon her, 
Wc kill her embryo and preſerve her honour. 
liches, love, pow'r, his paſſions then we own; 
he court pow'r and pant not for renown? 126 
Y| wiſe, good, wicked—all deſire a name; 
n him young heroes burn not more for fame. 
ile about ways of heav'n the ſchoolmen jar, 
e church re-echoing to the wordy war) 130 
ways of earth he (on his horſe aſtride) 
with big words conteſt, with blows decide; 
ares ſome carricr charg*d with cumb'rous load, 
putes, diſmounts, and boxes, for the road. 
le hooting Boys! Oh! well play'd,Parſon!” cry; 
I well play'd, Parſon!” hooting vales reply. x36 
Pure T7, + 1 
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98 

Winds waft it to cathedral domes around! 

Cathedral domes from inmoſt choirs reſound! 
The man has many meritorious ways; 

He'll ſmoke his pipe, and London's prelate praiſ > 
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His public pray'rs, his oaths for George declare; i. 


Yet mental reſervation may forſwear; 

For, fafe with friends, he now, in loyal ſtealth, 

Hiccups, and, ſtagg'ring, cries—** King Jemny 

health.“ 

God's word he preaches now, and now profanes; 

Now ſwallows camels, and at gnats now ſtrains. 

He pities men who, in unrighteous days, 

Read, or, what 's worſe, write poetry and plays. 

He readeth not what any author faith, 

The more his merit in implicit faith, 1 

Thoſe who a jot from Mother Church recede, 

He damns like any Athanaſian creed. 

He rails at Ioadlcy : ſo can zeal poſſeſs him, 

He 's orthodox as G-bſ-n's felft——God bleſs him!1 
Sat-n, whom yet, ſor once, he pays thankſgivit 

Ewee : off th' incumbent now of Fat-gooſe living 

e ſeeks his patron's lady, finds the fair, 

And for her int' reſt firſt prefers his pray'r, 

Lou poſe me not,” ſaid ſhe, © tho' hard the tak 

+ Tho' hufbands ſeldom give what wives will alk. 


My N docs not yet to think incline I 
Hovr ort your neſt you feather, Prieſt, from min 


4 i 
4.4 24% ? 


his pi. 
or jE\ 
line 15 
o win 
ou buc 
or ſin 
caſt tl 
hat y. 
is mi 
Ind th 
ly vir 
or tha 
gave 
gave 
y int 
ith t. 
hen, 
was 
e ſic 
You 
us! 
os to 
talks 
Fat- 
le lea 
ut, P 
on' d 
de gi 


THE PROGRESS OF A DIVINE. 99 


his pin- money, tho' ſhort, has not betray'd, 

or jewels pawn'd, nor tradeſmen's bills unpaid ; 

line is the female faſhionable ſccill, | 165 

owin my wants by cheating at Quadrille. 

du bid me with prim look the world delude; 

or fins my Prieſt de murer than his prudc. 

aft thinks my Lord you plant the fecret horn, 

What your's his hopeful heir ſo newly horn. 170 

iz mine to teaſe him firit with jealous fears, 

ud thunder all my virtue in his cars: 

ly virtue rules unqueſtion'd— Where 's the cue 

i that which governs him to govern you? 

gave you pow'r the family complain; 175 

gave you love; but all your love is gain. + 

yint'reſt, wealth—for theſe. alone you burn; 

ith theſe you leave me, and with theſe return: 

hen, as no truant wants excuſe for play, 

was duty— duty call'd you far away, 180 

e ſick to viſit - ſome miles off to preach: 

You come not but to ſuck one like a leach.” 

bus lady-like ſhe wanders from the caſe, 

75 to no point, but runs a wild-gooſe chaſe. 184 

talks, and talks—to him her words are wind, 

Fat-gooſe living fills alone his mind. 

le leaves her, to his patron warm applies 

at, Parſon ! mark the terms;*” his patron cries. 

on' door you held for me and handmaid Nell, 

le girl now ſickens, and ſhe ſoon will ſwell. 190 
; . LN | 


8. 
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Ny ſpouſe has yet no jealous odd conjecture; 
Oh! ſhield my morning reſt from curtain-leQuy 
Parſon! take breeding Nelly quick to wiſe, 
«© And Fat-gooſe living then is your's for life.“ 
Patron and ſpouſe thus mutually beguil'd, xg 
Patron and Prieſt thus own each other's child; 
Smock Simony agreed! — Thus, Curate ! riſe, 
Tho' neither learn'd nor witty, good nor wiſe. 
Vicars (poor Wights!) for loſt impropriation, 
Rue, tho' good Proteſtants, the Reformation, 
Preferr'd from curate, fee our ſouls* protector 
No murm'ring vicar but rejoicing Rector ! 
Not hir'd by laymen nor by laymen ſhown, 
Church4ands now theirs, and tithes no more his owt 
His patron can't revoke but may repent; 
To bully now, not pleaſe, our Parſon 's bent. 
When from dependence freed (ſuch prieſtly will!) 
Prieſts ſoon treat all, but firſt their patrons, ill. 
Vellrics he rules e Lawyers! hither draw 
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line 
He ſnacks— his people deep are plung'd in law! 21 >. 
Now theſe plague thoſe, this pariſh now fues that gun 


for burying or maintaining foundling brat. * 
. _ I 11 In 
Now with churchwardens cribs the rev'rend thick | 


From workhouſe-pittance and collection- brief; a 
Nay, ſacramental alms purloins as ſure, _ 21 er! 
And ev'n at altars thus defrauds the poor. | le h. 

Poor folks he Il ſhun, but pray by rich if ill, dug 
And watch, and watch —to ſlide into their will; he: 


* 
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en pop, perchance, in conſecrated wine, 
at ſpeeds the ſoul he fits for realms divine. 220 
Why could not London this good parſon gain? 
bre him ſepulchres had rent in twain. 
en had he learf'd with ſextons to invade, 
d ſtrip with ſacrilegious hands the dead; 
tear off rings ere yet the ſinger rots, 225 
part them, for the veſture- ſhroud caſt lots; 
' Rimade dead ſculls for coin the chymiſt's ſhare, 

e female corpſe the ſurgeon's purchas'd ware, 
{peering view'd, when for diſſection laid, 
t ſecret place which Love has ſacred made. 230 
budge, Heroes! not your heads in ſtills inclos'd 
doe not, ye Fair! your parts ripp'd up expos'd; 
trikes the choice anatomy our eyes, 


ere dead ſculls in quick'ning cordials riſe, 
n Egypt thus a rival traſſic ſprings, 23 


vended mummies thus were once her kings; 
line cf Ninus now in drugs is roll'd, 


I Ptolemy 's himſelf for balſam ſold. 
at | 15 1: ; 
dumes unread his library compoſe, 
W ſine their gilded backs in letter'd rows: 240 
i 


p he collects his friends the dupes are known; 
buy, he borrows, and each book's his own. 
or neighbours earn his ale, but earn it dear, 

dle he trafics for a nobler cheer; 244 
nugs of ale ſome poach no game they ſpare, 
74 Pheaſant , partridge, woodcock, ſnipe, nor hare, 
111 | 
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Some plunder ſiſhponds, others (ven'ſon thieves) Pe ye 
The foreſt ravage, and the Prieſt receives. freq 
Let Plenty at his board then lacky ſerve! - Jha 
No—tho' with Plenty Penury will ſtarve. 2ou 
He deals with London fiſkmonger8-—his books Did 1 
Swell in accompts with poult'rers and with cooks, Pay t. 
Wide and more wide his ſwelling ſortune flows, Wha 
Narrower and narrower itill his fpirit grows. No bi 
His fervants—hard has Fate their lot decreed; llder 
They toil like horſes, like chamelions feed: nd! 
Sunday, no ſabbath, is in labour ſpent, Nor! 
And Chriſtmas renders 'em as lean as Lent. Willy f. 
ilim long wor faithful fervices engage; r, lo! 
gee 'em diſmiſs'd in ſickucſs or in age. r ſpo 
His wife, poor Nelly! leads a life of dread, rere 
Now beat, now pinch'd on arms, and now in breatf his t! 
3f decent powder deck th' adjuſted hair, is WI 
i{ modiſh {ilk for once improve her air, 
Her with paſt faults thus ſhocks his cruel tone, 2 
; Faults, tho” ſrom thence her dowry now his owl, 
„Abus ſhall my purſe your carnal joys procure! 
All dreſs is nothing but a harlot's lure. | 
** Sackcloth alone your fin ſhould, penanc'd, wear 
© Your locks uncomb'd, with aſhes fprinkled ſtare 
** Spare diet thins the blood-—if more you crave, 
is mine my viands and your ſoul to ſave. 2 
©* Plood muſt be drawn not ſwell'd—then ſtrip, ar 
dread | 
This waving horſewhip circling o'er my head”. 


wol 
At Ie; 
ps off 
mou 
wee 
ten cr 
No m 
Lis tru 
omen 


For: 
v, cl 


THE PROGRESS OF A DIVINE, 103 


res) Pße your's the blubb'ring lip and whimp'ring eye! 
frequent this laſh ſhall righteous ſtripes ſupply. 


What, ſquall you? call no kindred to your aid! 277 | 


24ſou wedded when no widow, yet no maid. 

% Did law Moſaic * now in force remain, | 
oks, Pay to what father durſt you then complain? 280 
WI, hat had your virtue witneſs'd ! well I know 
No bridal ſheets could virgin token ſhow ; 
flders had ſought but miſs'd the ſigning red, 
nd law then, Harlot!ſtraight had ſtonꝰ d youdead.“ 
Nor former vice alone her pain inſures, 285 
ly for preſent virtue much endures; 
, lo! ſhe charms ſome wealthy am'rous ſquire, 
Ir ſpouſe would let her, like his mare, for hire. 
rere thus no fin ſhould love her limbs employ; 
his the profit and be her's the joy! 290 
I's when her chaſtity or pride denies, 
words reproach her, and his kicks chaſtiſe. 
At length in childbed the, with broken heart, 
ps off——poor Soul !-—Let her in peace depart; 
mourns her death who did her life deſtroy; 295 
: weeps, and weeps--Oh! how he weeps---{or joy; 
ear en cries, with ſeeming grief,“ Is Nelly dead? 
are o more with woman creak my couch or bed!“ 
e, Bs true, he ſpouſe nor doxy more enjoys; | 

2 Momen farewell! he luſts not—but for boys. 300 


e For a particular account of this law we refer to Deutero« 


my, chap xxii. ver. 13,21. 
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This Prieſt, ye Clergy! not fictitious call; 
Think him not form'd to repreſent ye all. 
Should Satire quirks of vile attornies draw, 
Say, would that mean to ridicule all law? ledge, 
Deſcribe ſome murd'ring quack with want of know: 
Would true phyſicians cry Vou mean the college! 


Bleſs'd be your cloth But if in him 't is curſt, 304 
Fic as 


"Tis as beſt things corrupted are the worſt. 
But left with keys the guiltleſs Curll defame, 


Be publiſh'd here—Melchiſedeck his name! 310 


Of Oxford too, but her ſtrict terms have dropp'd him, 


And Cambridge, ad eundem, ſhall adopt him. 
Ot arts now maſter him the hood confirms; 
Scap'd are his exerciſes, 'ſcap'd his terms; 
See the degree of Doctor next excite ! 
"Phe ſcarf he once uſurp'd becomes his right. 
A Doctor! could he diſputants refate ? 
Not ſo—firſt compromis'd was the diſpute. 

At Fat-goofe living ſeldom he reſides; 
A curate there ſmall pittance well provides. 
See him at London ſtudiouſly profound, 
With bags of gold, not books, encompaſs'd round! 
He from the broker how to jobb diſcerns; 
He from the fcriv'uer art of uf*ry learns; 
How: to let int'reſt run on int'reſt knows, 
And how to draw the mortgage, how forecloſe; 
Tenants and boroughs bought with monſtrous trea- 
Elections turn obedient to his pleaſure: 


315 
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ke St-bb-ng let him country mobs ſupport, 

Ind then, like St-bb-ng, crave a grace at court! 330 

eſues, he teaſes, and he perſeveres; , 

at bluſhleſs Henley * leſs abaſh'd appears: 

31mpudence, of proof in ev'ry trial, 

as no polite, and heeds no plain denial. | 

Iſpy, he aims by others' fall to riſe; 33s 

Fi as Iſcariot U n, betrays, belies; 

nd ſay, what better recommends than this, 

Codex greets him with a holy kiſs; 

m thus inſtructs in controverſial ſtuff, 

im who ne'er argu'd but with kick and cuff, 340 

gy Weekly Miſcellany be your lore; 

in rife at once the champion of church-pow'r ! 

trick of jumbling contradictions know, 

church be high, in politics ſeem low: 

ſome antagoniſt, then wound his name; 345 

te better ſtill his life the more defame: 

te him unfair, and in expreſſion quaint 

rce him to father meanings never meant. 

n but mere names, reſiſtleſs is your page, 

Irtheſe enchant the vulgar, thoſe enrage. 350 

me Church, that myſtic ſpell ſhall mobs command, 
t Heretic each reas' ning Chriſtian brand: 

25 V Schiſmatic, let men of conſcience ſhrink! 


& lufide], and who ſhall dare to think? 


320 


*The worthy oratar. 
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Invoke the Civil pow'r, not ſenſe, for aid; 
Aſſert, not argue; menace, not perſuade; 
Shew Diſcord and her fiends would ſave the nation, 
But her call Peace, her fiends a Convocation ! 
By me and Webſter finiſu'd thus at ſchool, 
Laſt for the pulpit learn this golden rule! 36 
Detach the ſenſe, and pother o'er the text, 
And puzzle firſt yourſelf, your audience next. 
Ne'er let your doctrine ethic truth impart ; 


Be that as free from morals as your heart : ; = 
Say faith without one virtue ſhall do well, 260 
But without faith all virtues doom to hell! F i 
What is this faith? not what (as Scripture ſhows) 1 ; 
Appeals to reaſon when 't would truth diſcloſe; }*: 
. | a 
This againſt reaſon dare we recommend; „ . 
Faith may be true, yet not. on truth depend. 4 | £7 
"Tis myſtic light—a light which ſhall conceal, bh 
A revelation which ſhall not reveal. | " 5 
If faith is faith 't is orthodox — In brief, #7 Y 
Belief not orthodox is not belief; A : 
And who has not belief pronounce him plain 3 . . 
No Chriſtian—Codex bids you this maintain. "a | 
Thus with much wealth, ſome jargon, and nograc 9 
To ſeat Epiſcopal our Doctor trace! n 
| accura 
| Codex, deceiving the ſuperior car, Ai 
Procurcs the Conge (much miſcalPd) d'Elire. 30 cds 
' ſe fou 
(Let this the force of our fine precept tell, Bin 
is Biſh. 


That faith without one virtue ſhall do well.) 
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Ihe Dean and COR daring not t' inquire, 

Ara him Why: to ſhun a premunire. 

thin, without, be tidings roll'd around, 385 
rgans within and bells without reſound. 

wn- ſleev'd and mitred, ſtand he now confeſt: 
Codex conſfecrate---a ſolemn jeſt! 

e wicked's pray'rs prevail not- Pardon me, 389 
ho for your Lordſhip's bleſſing bend no knee. 
Like other Prieſts, when toſmall ſees you ſend' em, 

: ours hold F i6-yools living in commentdam !! 

6 officer who ne'er his king rever'd, 

rtrait rous toaſts and cowardice caſhier'd: 

broken Pothecary, once renown'd 395 

drugs that poiſon d half the country round, 

m whom warm girls, if pregnant ere they marry, 
te phyſic, and for honour's ſake miſcarry: 
a yer fam'd for length'ning bills of coſt, 
ile much he plagu'd mankind, his clients moſt, 
lick up ev'ry neighbour's fortune known, 401 
then let Lux'ry lick up all his own: 
(ambridge ſoph, who once for wit was held 
Jem'd, but vicious, and for vice expell'd, 
h parts his Lordſhip's lame ones to ſupport 405 
yell tim'd ſermons, fit to cant at court, 5 
xcurately pen (a talent better!) 
Lordſhip's ſenate ſpeech and paſt'ral letter : 
Tet four, to purify from finful tains, 
J Biſhop firſt abſolves, and then ordains: 410 


DN, 
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His chaplains theſe! and each of riſing knows 

Thoſe righteous arts by which their patron roſe, 
See him Lord Spiritual! dead-voting ſeated; 

He ſoon (tho' ne'er to heav'n) ſhall be tranſlated, 

Would now the mitre circle Rundle's creſt? 41 

See him with Codex ready to proteſt! 

Thus holy, holy, holy Biſhop riſe, | 

Tho' neither learn'd nor witty, good nor wiſe! 
Think not theſe lays, ye Clergy! would abuſe; 

Thus, when theſe lays commenc'd, premis'd th 


All prieſts are not the ſame be underſtood ; [ MuſeWererrc 
Prieſts are like other folk, ſome bad ſome good. 42 Ag 
The good no ſanction give the wicked's fame, ow 
Nor with the wickcd ſhare the good in ſhame, ice, fe 
Then, wiſe Freethinkers! cry not ſmartly thus--- * 
I; the Prieſt work'd ?---the Poet 's one of us! 4 
Freethinkers, bigots, are alike to me, ir- 
For theſe miſdeem half- thinking thinking free; em. 
Thoſe ſpeculative without ſpeculation, ber's 
Call myſt'ry and credulity ſalvation. | 4 /rinc 
Let us believe with reaſon, and, in chief, hei 
Let our good works demonſtrate our belief, ere. 
Faith without virtue never ſhall do well., Im P 
And never virtue without faith excel. 43 atio: 
i, A 
land 
Wieſe v 
1 i Po: 
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IN REGARD TO PUBLIC WORKS? 


d. 
41 AN EPISTLE 
To his Royal Highneſs 
FREDERICK PRINCE OF WALES. 
ej 


Contents. 


elervoirs, and their uſe. Of draining fens and building bridges, 
ting canals, repairing harbours, and ſtopping inundations, making 
ers navigable, building lighthouſes. Of agriculture, gardening, 
{ planting, for the nobleſt uſes. Of commerce. Of public roads, Of 
ze buildings, viz. ſquares, fireets, manſions, palaces, courts of 
tice, ſenate-houſes, theatres, hoſpitals, churches, colleges; the va- 
y of worthies produced hy the latter. Of colonies. The flave-trade 
alured, Dec. 


1 th 


42 


rar hope of Britain. Here the Muſe eſſays 
heme which to attempt alone is praiſe, 

her's a zeal of Public Spirit known, 

princely zeal!—a Spirit all your own! 

Where never ſcience beam'd a friendly ray, 5 
ere one vaſt blank neglected nature lay, | 
im Public Spirit there, by arts employ'd, 

ation, varying, glads the cheerleſs void. 

u, Arts! where ſafety, treaſure, and delight, 


43 


43 


land, on wave, in wondrous works unite : 10 


boſe wondrous works, O Muſe! ſucceſſive raiſe, 
d point their worth, their dignity, and _ 
Falume I. K 


— — — — — 


Now vaniſh fens, whence vapours riſe no more, 


And bulwark moles repe! the boiſt'rous main. 
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What tho' no ſtreams, magnificently play'd, 
Riſe a proud column, fall a grand caſcade ? 
Thro' nether pipes, which nobler uſe renowns, 1 
Lo! ductile riv'lets viſit diſtant towns, 


Whoſe aguiſh influence tainted heav'n before: 

The ſolid iſthmus finks a wat'ry ſpace, 

And wonders, in new ſtate, at naval grace. 24 

Where the flood deep'ning rolls, or wide extends, 

From road to road yon' arch, connective, bends: 

Where ports were choak'd, where onndy:1 in va 
arale,--: | 

There harbours open, and there breaches cloſe; 

To keels obedient ſpreads each liquid plain, 


When the ſunk ſun no homeward ſail befriends, 
On the rock's brow the lighthouſe kind aſcends, 
And from the ſhoally o'er the gulfy way 
Points to the pilot's eye the warning ray. 
Count ſtill, my Muſe! (to count what Muſe « 
The works of Public Spirit, freedom, peace. fecit s, © 
By them ſhall plants in foreſts reach the ſkies, | 
Then loſe their leafy pride, and navies riſe; 
(Navies! which to invaſive foes explain RE 
Heav'n throws not round us rocks and ſeas in vain) 
The fail of Commerce in each ſky aſpires, 
And Property aſſures what Toil acquires, 
Who digs the mine or quarry digs with glee; 
No ſlave— his option and his gain are free: 
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n the ſame laws the ſame protection yield 
jo ploughs the furrow as who owns the field, 
IfUnlike where Tyranny the rod maintains 
er turfleſs, leafleſs, and uncultur'd plains. 
gie herbs of food and phyſic plenty ſhow'rs, 45 
res fruits to bluſh, and colours various flow'rs. 
ere ſands or ſtony wilds once ſtarv'd the year, 
*Yighs the green lawn, and nods the golden ear; 
Mite ſhine the fleecy race, which Fate fhall doom 
e feaſt of life, the treaſure of the loom, - 40 
ion plains now bare ſhall gardens wave their groves, 
ule ſettling ſongſters woo their feather'd loves; 
ere pathleſs woods no grateful op'nings knew, 
"Milks tempt the ſtep, and viſtas court the view. 
the parterre confeſs expanſive day, 55 
: grot eluſive of the noon-tide ray : 
yon' green ſlope à length of terrace lies, 
ence gradual landſcapes fade in diſtant ſkies. 
r the blue lake reflected heav'n diſplays, 
u darkens, regularly wild, the maze; 60 
Ws, obeliſks, fanes, ſtatues, intervene, 
i centre, now commence, or end the ſcene, 
proud alcoves; lo! ſoft ſequeſter'd bow'rs, 
Freats of ſocial or of ſtudious hours: 
ak above rank here ſhapely greens aſcend, 65 
fre others natively groteſque depend: 
Je rude, the delicate, immingled, tell 
a Art would Nature, Nature Art excel, 
* K it 


* 
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And how, while theſe their rival charms impart, Þ fir 
Art brightens Nature, Nature brightens Art, y@clli 


Thus in the various yet harmonious ſpace rn © 
Blend order, ſymmetry, and force and grace, e life 
When theſe from Public Spirit ſmile, we ſee ˖ebal 
Free-op'ning gates and bow'ry pleaſures free; Bar) 
For ſure great fouls one truth can never miſs, {the 
Bliſs not communicated is not bliſs, rom. 
Thus Public Spirit, liberty, and peace, gu. 
Carve, build, and plant, and give the land increaſe Fm de 
From peaſant hands imperial works ariſe, rat 
And Britiſh hence with Roman grandeur vies; 8 on 
Not grandeur that in pompous whim appears, Whus 
That levels hills, that vales to mountains Fears, De to) 
'That alters Nature's regulated grace, red t 
Meaning to deck, but deitin'd to deface. hat 
'Tho' no proud gates, with China's taught to vie, Med t 
Magniſicently uſcleſs ſtrike the eye; ry ſh. 
(Uſeleſs where rocks a ſurer barrier lend, thea 


Where ſcas encircle, and where fleets defend) the 


What tho? no arch of triumph is aſſign'd the 
Jo laurell'd Pride, whoſe ſword has thinn'd mankindſo wa 
Tho? no vaſt wall extends from coaſt to coaſt, it th 
No pyramid aſpires, ſublimely loſt ? lau, 
Let the ſafe road thro' rocks ſhall winding tend, WK lib 


And the firm cauſeway o'er the clays aſcend. blem 
Lo! ſtately ſtreets; lo! ample ſquares, invite e h 
The ſalutary * that breathes delight: | in 
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ſtructures mark the charitable ſoil 
caſual ill, maim'd Valour, feeble Toil, 
rn out with care, infirmity, and age, 
life here ent' ring quitting there the ſtage; 1co 
e babe of lawleſs birth, doom'd elſe to moan, 
Blarve or hleed for errors not his own! 
Iche frail mother ſcape the fame defil' d, 
rom the murd'ring mother ſcape the child! 
guard his youth from Sin's alluring voice, Io; 
n deeds of dire neceſſity, not choice! 
grateful hand, thus never harmful known, 
Mon the public welfare build his own. 
nus worthy crafts, which low-born life divide, 
e towns their opulence and courts their pride: 
red to pleaſure ſtructures riſe elate, 111 
Phat ſtäll worthy of the wiſe and great: 
ed to pleaſure then ſhall piles aſcend: 
Y ſhall-—when pleaſure and inſtruction blend. 
theatres from Public Spirit ſhine, _ 115 
theatres as, Athens! once were thine. 
the gay Muſe, of pointed wit poſſeſt, 
0 wakes the virtuous laugh, the, decent jeſt, 
at tho! ſhe mock, ſhe mocks with honeſt aim, 
J' laughs each fav'rite folly into ſhame : 129 
ch lib'ral light the tragic charms the age, 
blemn-training robes ſhe fills the ſtage ; 
re human nature, mark'd in diffrent lines, 
Tin character diſtinctly ſhines: 
| K ii) 


aſe 
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Quick paſſions change alternate on her face, zie 
Her diction muſic, as her action grace; 
Inſtant we catch her terror-giving cares, 
Pathetic ſighs and pity-moving tears; 

Inſtant we catch her gen'rous glow of ſoul, 

Till one great ſtriking moral crowns the whole. 13 

Hence in warm youth, by ſcenes of virtue taugh 
Honour exalts and love expands the thought; 
Hence pity, to peculiar grief aſſign'd, 

Grows wide benevolence to all mankind, 

Where various edifice the land renowns, 13 
There Public Spirit plans, exalts, and crowns: 
She cheers the manſion with the ſpacious hall, 
Bids Painting live along the ſtory'd wall; 
Seatcd, ſhe ſmiling eyes th' uncloſing door, 

And much ſhe welcomes all, but moſt the poor: 1. 
She turns the pillar, or the arch ſhe bends; © en te 
Ihe choir ſhe lengthens, or the choir extends: 
She rears the tow'r whoſe height the heav'ns admir 
She rears, ſhe rounds, ſhe points, the leſſ ning ſpir 
Ar her command the college-roofs aſcend, I 
(For Public Spirit ſtill is Learning's friend). at Pe 
Stupendous piles! which uſeful pomp completes; long 
Thus riſe Religion's and thus Learning's feats; - fat W 
There moral truth and holy fcience ſpring, ace b 
And give the ſage to teach, the bard to ſing; Io bo 
There fome draw health from herbs and min'ral veimir wre 
Some ſcarch the ſyſtems of the heav'nly plains; ue but 


om ce 
is We: 
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me call from hiſtory paſt times to view, 
ud others trace old laws, and ſketch out new; 
hence ſaving rights by legiſlators plann'd,, 15g 
nd guardian patriots thence inſpire the land. 
Now grant, ye Pow'rs! one great, one fond, deſire, 
id, granting, bid a new Whitehall aſpire! _ 
ir let it lead, by well-pleas'd Thames ſurvey'd 
be ſwelling arch and ſtately colonnade; x69 
d courts of juſtice, ſenate-chambers, join, 
ll various all in one proud work combine! 
But now be all the gen'rous goddeſs ſeen, 
hen moſt diffus'd ſhe ſhines and moft benign ! 
:ſons of Miſery! attract her view; 165 
:fallow, hollow-ey'd, and meagre crew! 
Ich high perfection have our arts attain'd, 
1 %at now few ſons of Toil our arts demand? 
en to the Public, to itſelf, we fear 


12 


ugh 


13 


e we too populous at length confeſs'd, 

um confluent ſtrangers reſug'd and redreſs'd ? 
War ſo long withdrawn his barb'rous train, 

at Peace o'erſtocks us with the ſons of nen? 
long has plague left pure the ambient air, 175 


nce beauteous wretches, (Beauty's foul diſgrace ') 
o' born the pride, the ſhame of human race; 
ir wretches hence, who nightly ſtreets annoy, 
re but themſelves and others to deſtroy; 180 


'n willing Induſtry grows uſeleſs here. 170 


at Want muſt prey on thoſe Diſeaſe would ſpare ? 
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Hence robbers riſe, to theft, to murder, prone, ſettl 
Firſt driv'n by want, from habit deſp'rate grown; Jin ſi 
Hence for ow'd trifles oft'- our jails contain Sy m 
(Torn from mankind) a miſerable train! at N 
Torn from, in ſpite of Nature's tend'reſt cries, 18Þluſh 
Parental, filial, and connnbial, ties  Woril 
The trader, when on ev'ry fide diſtreſt, Wall 
Hence flies to what expedient frauds ſuggeſt; from 
To prop his queſtion*dcredit's tott'ring ſtate, here 


Others he firſt involves to ſhare his fate, 194d | 
Then for mean refuge muſt ſelſ- exil'd roam, nſoi 
Never to hope a friend nor find a home. ſhe v 


This Public Spirit ſees; ſhe ſees, and feels; 
Her breaſt the throb, her eye the tear, reveals; 
(The patriot throb that beats, the tear that flows 190 all! 
For others' welfare and for others“ woes) : Pot 
© And what can 1,” ſhe ſaid, to cure their grief! Nn 
* Shall [ or point out death or point relief? 
< Forth ſhall I lead them to ſome happier ſoil, 

*« To conqueſt lead them, andenrich with ſpoil ? 20 
&« Bid them convulſe a world, make Nature groan, 
And ſpill in ſhedding others' blood their own? 
© No, no—ſuch wars do thou, Ambition! wage; 
4 Go ſterilize the ſertile with thy rage: 
Whole nations to depopulate is thine, 2Fhall ] 
* To people, culture, and protect, be mine!“ 
Then range the world, Diſcov'ry !--Straight he goe 
O'er ſeas, o'er Libya's ſands, and Zembla's ſnows; hi 
| 
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ſettles where kind rays till now have ſmil'd 
n; in ſmile!) on ſome luxuriant houſeleſs wild. 210 
Jv» many ſons of Want might here enjoy 
at Nature gives for age but to deſtroy ? 
13S!ufh, bluſh, O Sun !” ſhe cries, chere vainly found, 
o riſe, to ſet, to roll the ſeaſons round; 3 
hall heav'n diſtil in dews, deſcend in rain, 215 
From earth guſh fountains, rivers flow— in vain ? 
here ſhall the wat'ry lives in myriads ſtray, 
1nd be, to be alone each other's prey? 
nſought ſhall here the teeming quarries own 
ſhe various ſpecies of mechanic ſtone? 220 
from ſtructure this, from ſculpture that, confine ? 
hall rocks forbid the latent gem to ſhine ? 
hall mines, obedient, aid no artiſt's care, 
or give the martial ſword and peaceful ſhare? -- 
h! ſhall they never precious ore unfold, 225 
o ſmile in ſilver, or to flame in gold? 
hall here the vegetable world alone 
or joys, for various virtues, reſt unknown? 
chile food and phyſie plants and herbs ſupply, 
ere muſt they ſhoot alone to bloom and die? 230 
hall fruits which none but brutal eyes ſurvey _ -- 
ntouch'd grow ripe, untaſted drop away? 
ball here th' irrational, the ſavage kind, 
ord it o'er ſtores by Heav'n for man deſign'd, 
g0Find trample what mild ſons benignly raiſe, 235 
"5; chile man muſt loſe the uſe and Heav'n the praiſe * 


Let thoſe enjoy who never merit woes, 
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e Shall it then be (Indignant here ſhe roſe, 
Indignant yet humane her boſom glows) — 

% No! by each honour'd Grecian, Roman, name, 
« By men for virtue deify'd by Fame, 2240 
© Who peopled lands, who modell'd infant ate, | e 
* And then bade empire be maturely great; 
<« By theſe | ſwear (be witneſs Earth and Skies!) - { 
Fair Order here ſhall from Confuſion riſe. Jo £ 
© Rapt, I a future colony ſurvey; - 24 
© Come then, ye ſons of Mis'ry! come away; 
© Let thoſe whoſe forrows from neglect are known 
(Here taught,compelF'd,cmpow'r'd)negle& atone 


© In youth th' induſtrious wiſh, in age repoſe; 25 
6 Allotted acres (no reluctant ſoil) - - 
*© Shall prompt their induſtry and pay their toil, 
Let families, long ſtrangers to delight, 

% Whom wayward Fate diſpers'd, by me unite; 
* Here live enjoying life, ſee plenty, peace, 255 
© Their lands increaſing as their ſons increaſe. 
“As Nature yet is found in leafy glades 

© To intermix the walks with lights and ſhades; 
© Or as with good and ill, in chequer'd ſtrife, 


© Various the goddeſs colours human life; 260 ene 
* So in this fertile clime, if yet are ſeen an 
0 


* Moors, marſhes, cliffs, by turns to intervene, 

6 Where cliffs, moors, marſhes, deſolate the view, 

© Where haunts the bittern, and where ſcreams theſ"P 
mew; | 264 


't thi 
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There prowls the wolf, where roll'd the ſerpent 
hall ſolemn fanes and halls of juſtice riſe, [lies, 
ind towns ſhall open (all of ſtructure fair!) 
o bright'ning proſpects and to pureſt air; 
frequented ports and vineyards green ſucceed, 
ind flocks increaſing whiten all the mead; 270 
!) n ſcience ſcience, arts on arts refine; | 
n theſe from high all heav'n fhall ſmiling ſhine, 
and Public Spirit here a people ſhow 
free, num'rous, pleas'd, and buſy all below. 
Learn, future natives of this promis'd land, 275 
That your forefathers ow'd my faving hand; 
Learn, when Defpair ſuch fudden blifs ſhall ſee, 
uch bliſs muſt ſhine from Oglethorpe or me! 
Po you the neighb'ring blameleſs Indian aid, 
J. Future what he neglects, not his invade; - 286 
Dare not, oh! dare not, with ambitious view, 
force or demand ſubjection never due. 
Let, by my ſpecious name, no tyrants riſe, 
nd cry, while they enſlave, they civilize. + 
ſnow Liberty and I are ſtill the ſame, 285 
longenial—ever mingling flame with flame. 
Why muſt I Afric's fable children ſee & 
260 ended for ſlaves; tho form'd by Nature free, 
The nameleſs tortures cruel minds invent, | 
Thoſe to ſubject whom Nature equal meant? 290 
, theſe you dare (albeit unjuſt ſucceſs 
theſtenpow'rs you now unpuniſh'd to oppreſs) 


264 
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Revolving empire you and yours may doom, IH 
Rome all ſubdu'd, yet Vandals vanquiſh'd Rom@? 
12 Ves, empire may revolve, give them the day, 2 
* Andyoke may yoke, and blood may blood repay. 
Thus (ah! how far unequalFd by my lays, |} 
Unſkill'd the heart to melt or mind to raiſe) | 
Sublime, benevolent, deep, ſweetly clear, 
Worthy a Thomſon's Muſe, a Fred'rick's ear, 3c 
Thus ſpoke the goddeſs; thus I faintly tell 
In what lov'd works Heav'n gives her to excel. 
But who her ſons that, to her int'reſt true, 
Converſant lead her to a prince like you? 
Theſe, Sir! ſalute you from life's middle ſtate, 30 
Rich without gold, and without titles great; | 
Knowledge of books and men exalts their thought, 
In wit accompliſh'd tho' in wiles untaught, 
Careleſs of whiſpers meant to wound their name, 
Nor ſnecr'd nor brib'd from virtue into ſhame; 31 
In letters elegant, in honour bright, 
They came, they catch, and they reflect delight, F 
, Mixing with theſe, a few of rank are found | 
For councils, embaſſies, and camps, renown'd ; 
Vers'd in gay life, in honeſt maxims read, 31; 
And ever warm of heart, yet cool of head: 
From theſe the circling glaſs gives wit to ſhine, 
The bright grow brighter, and ev'n courts refine; 
From theſe ſo gifted, candid, and vpright, 
Flows knowledge, ſoft'ning into cafe polite, 339 


1 
er 
id 
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m, Happy the men who ſuch a prince can pleaſe! 
1 RomÞppy the prince rever'd by men like theſe! 
lay, 25 condeſcenſions dignity diſplay, 
ave with the wiſe, and with the witty gay; 

Ir him fine marble in the quarry lies, 325 
7 ich in due ſtatues to his fame ſhall riſe; 

er ſhall Public Spirit beam his praiſe, 

ar, 30 the Muſe ſwell it in immortal lays, 338 


repay. 


" THE POET'S DEPENDENCE 
ON a STATESMAN, | 

e, 30 

. uz ſeem to hint, and others proof will bring, 

ought, Ft from neglect my num'rous hardſhips ſpring. 
ex the great man,” they cry Tisthen decreed 

lame, im if I court fortune I ſucceed, 

ne; zi hat friends to ſecond ? who for me ſhould ſue 5 

e int'reſts partial to themſelves in view : 
ight, y own my matchleſs fate compaſſion draws; 


1d y all wifh well, lament, but drop my cauſe. 
'd; ere are who aſk no penſion, want no place, 
31) itle wiſh, and wonld accept no grace. 10 


Fentreat they ſhould for me obtain 
ine, leaſt, who greateſt for themſelves diſdain ? 
refine; Fateſman, knowing this, unkind, will cry, 

J'oſc love him; let thoſeſerve him--why ſhould I? 
— 22Miilume II. | L 


—— 


— ee een wot 
— — 
— — — ns 


Tho' mine the Muſe and virtue, birth and wrong 
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Say, ſhall I turn where lucre points my views, 1 
At firſt deſert my friends, at length abuſe? 
But on leſs terms in promiſe he complies; 
Years bury years, and hopes on hopes ariſe; 

I truſt, am truſted, on my fairy gain, | 

And woes on woes attend, an endleſs train. 
Be polts diſpos'd at will-—T have for theſe 

No gold to plead, no impudence to teaſe. . 

All ſecret ſervice from my ſoul I hate, 

All dark intri Sees of pleaſure or of ſtate. 

I have no pow'r election- votes to gain, 

No will to hackney out polemic ſtrain; 

To ſhape, as time ſhall ſerve, my verſe or proſe 

To flatter thence, nor ſlur, a courtier's foes; 

Nor him to daub with praiſe if I prevail, 

Nor ſhock'd by him with libels to aſſail: 

Where theſe are not what claim to me belongs, | 


Where lives the Stateſman ſo in honour clear | 
To give where he has nought to hope nor fear! 
No—there to ſeek is but to find freſh pain; 
The promiſe broke, renew'd, and broke again; I. 
To be, as humour deigns, receiv'd, refus'd, 

By turns affronted and by turns amus'd; 
To loſe that time which worthier thoughts requif 
To loſe the health which ſhould thoſe thoughts inſſ 5 


— 


To ſtarve on hope, or, like chamelions, fare J 
On miniſterial faith, which means but air. I. 


views, 
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ut ſtill, undrooping, I the crew diſdain 
oor by jobs or libels wealth obtain, 


er let me be, thro' thoſe, from want exempt, 45 
Jone man's favour, in the world's contempt; | 


rſe in my own !-—Fhro' thoſe to poſts who riſe 


>ſe 


emſelves in ſecret muſt themſelves deſpiſe, 

e, and more vile, till they at length diſclaim 

tſenſe alone of glory but of ſhame, 50 
hat tho' I hourly ſee the ſervile herd 

meanneſs honour'd, and for guilt preferr d; 

{etfiſh paſſion public virtue ſeem, 

{public virtue an enthuſiaſt dream; 

favour'd falſehood, innocence bely'd, 55 


E:kneſs depreſs'd, and pow'r-elated pride? 
rene will ſhew, all-righteous viſion haſte! 


: meek exalted and the proud debas'd!— 


to be there to tread that friendly ſhore 59 
. Trefalſehood „Pride, and Stateſmen, are no more! 
But ere indulg'd—ere Fate my breath ſhall claim, 


Toct ſtill is anxious after fame. 


Int ſuture fame would my ambition crave? 
s were my wiſh—could ought my mem'ry ſave; 
when in death my ſorrows lie repos'd, 65 


It my paſt life no venal view diſclos'd ; 


well knew, while in a ſtate obſcure, + 
Fihout the being baſe the being poor; 


had parts too mod'rate to tranſcend, 


Flenſe to mean, and virtue not t' offend, 70 


L. i; 
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My heart ſupplying what my head deny'd; 
Say that by Pope eſteem'd I liv'd and dy'd, 
Whoſe writings the beſt rules to write could give, 
Whoſe life the nobler ſcience how to live. iT 


THE GENTLEMAN. 
ADDRESSED TO JOHN JOLIFFE, ESQ. 


A vzcrtnT mien, an elegance of dreſs, 
Words which, at eaſe, each winning grace expreſs; 
A life where love, by wiſdom poliſh'd, ſhines, 
Where wiſdom's ſelf again by love refines; 
Where we to chance for friendſhip never truſt, _ 
Nor ever dread from ſudden whim diſguſt ; 

The ſocial manners and the heart humane, 

A nature ever great, and never vain; 

A wit that no licentious pertneſs knows; 

The ſenſe that unaſſuming candour ſhows; 1 
Reaſon by narrow principles uncheck d, | 
Slave to no party, bigot to no ſect; 
Knowledge of various life, of learning too, 
Thence taſte, thence truth, which will from taſte eng 
Unwilling cenſure, tho' a judgment clear, {ſue 
A ſmile indulgent, and that ſmile ſincere; [ 
An humble tho' an elevated mind; | t 
A pride its pleaſure but to ſerve mankind: . 
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ele eſteem and admiration raiſe, 
:true delight, and gain unflatt'ring praiſe, 20 
ne wiſh'd view th* accompliſh'd man we ſee; 


d give 0 
* le graces all are thine, and thou art he. 22 


THE GENIUS OF LIBERTY. 
© A POEM. 
Occaſioned by the departure of 


THE PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF ORANGE. 
expreſs; 


„ Written in the year 1734. 


aſt, 175 roſe the Morn; the face of Nature bright 

re one extentive ſmile of calm and light; 

e o'er the land did hov'ring Silence reign, 

le o'er the blue diffuſion of the main; 

en, lo! before me, on the fouthern ſhore, 5 

d forth the pow'r whom Albion's ſons adore, 
d Liberty | whoſe charge is Albion's iſle, 
Im Reaſon gives to bloom, and 'Truth to ſmile; 

F: Pcace to gladden, ſhelt'ring Law to ſpread, 
ming to lift aloft her laurell'd head; 10 
induſtry to view, with pleaſing eyes, 

fects, her cities, and her harveſts, rife. 
Þrious emblems ev'ry art expreſt 


vd from the loom, and brighten'd on his veſt ; 


L iij 
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Science in various lights attention won, 1 
Wav'd on his robe, and glitter'd in the ſun. [claim 
„My words,“ he cry'd, my words obſervanc 
© Reſound, ye Muſes! and receive them, Fame! 
Here was my ſtation when o'er ocean wide 
* The great Third William ſtretch'd his naval pride 
with my ſacred influence ſwell'd his foul, a1 
© Th' enſlav'd to free, th' enſlaver to control. 
© In vain did waves diſperſe and winds detain; 
© He came, he ſav'd; in his was ſeen my reign. 
ce How juſt, how great, the plan his ſoul deſign'd a. 
To humble tyrants, and ſecure mankind! 
*© Next Marlb' rough in his ſteps ſucceſsful trod; 
“ 'This godlike plann'd, that finiſh'd like a god; 
© And while Oppreſſion fled to realms unknown, | 
* Europe was free, and Britain glorious ſhone. 3 
* Where Naſſau's race extenſive growth diſplay d 
© There Freedom ever found a ſhelt'ring ſhade. 
Still Heav'n is kind, —Sec! from the princely roc 
Millions to bleſs the branch auſpicious ſhoot, | 
* He lives, he flouriſhes, his honours ſpread, 3 
© Fair virtues blooming on his youthful head: 
* Nurſe him, ye heav'nly Dews! ye ſunny Rays! 
Into firm health, fair fame, and length of days. 
He paus'd; and caſting o'er the deep his eye, 
Where the laſt billow ſwells into the ſky, 40 
Where, in gay viſion, round th' horizon's line 
The moving clouds with various beauty ſhine, 


diſplay'd 
nade. 
1cely roc 
vot, 

, 
ad: 
Rays! 
f days.” } 
eye, 
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dropping from their boſom, ting'd with gold, 
imJhoots forth a ſail, amuſive to behold; 
io! while its light the glowing wave returns, 45 
road like a ſun the bark approaching burns: 


ear, and more near, great Naſſau ſoon he ſpy'd, 
nd beauteous Anna! Britain's eldeſt pride! 

hus ſpoke the Genius as advanc'd the ſfail— 

Hail, blooming Hero! high-born Princeſs! hail ; 
Thy charms thy mother's love of truth diſplay, 51 
'Her light of virtue, and her beauty's ray; 


Her dignity, which, copying the divine, 


Soften'd thro? condeſcenſion, learns to ſhine: 


F Greatneſs of thought, with prudence for its guide, 


Knowledge from nature and from art ſupply'd, 56 


ro nobleſt objects pointed various ways, 


Pointed by Judgment's clear unerring rays.” 
What manly virtues in her mind excel! 


Net on her heart what tender paſſions dwell! 60 


Ir, ah! what pangs did late her peace deſtroy, 


o part with thee, ſo wont to give her joy! 


Ww heav'd her breaſt ! how ſadden'd was her mien! 


l in the mother then was loſt the queen: 


e ſwelling tear then dimm'd her parting view, 65 
ae ſtruggling ſigh ſtopp'd ſhort her laſt adieu: 


n now thy fancy'd perils fill her mind, 
ne ſecret rock, rough wave, and riſing wind, 


he ſhoal ſo treach'rous near the tempting land, 69 


Fe ingulfing whirlpool, and the ſwallowing ſand ; 
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Theſe fancy'd perils all, by day, by night, 
In thoughts alarm her, and in dreams affright! 
For thee her heart unceaſing love declares, 
In doubts, in hopes, in wiſhes, and in pray'rs! 74“ 
Her pray'rs are heard For me, t is thine to brave 
The ſand, the ſhoal, rock, whirlpool, wind, and wave: 
Kind Safety waits to waft thee gently o'er, 4 
And Joy to greet thee on the Belgic ſhore. 
May future times, when their fond praiſe would tell | 
How moft their fav'rite characters excel, 80 
Howbleſs'd! howgreat!--then may their ſongs declare 
So great! ſo bleſs d! ſuch Anne and Naſſau were. , 


THE ANIMALCULE. 
Om A TALE, 


Occgſioned by his Grace the Dule of. Rutland's receiving the 
ſmall-pox by inoculation. 


I. 
Is Animalcules, Muſe [ diſplay 
Spirits of name unknown in ſong. 
Reader! a kind attention pay, 
Nor think an uſeſul comment long. 
II. | 
Far leſs than mites, on mites they prey ; 5 
Minuteſt things may ſwarms contain: 
When o'er your iv'ry teeth they ſtray, 
Then throb your little nerves with pain. 
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III. 
nds in drops minntely ſwell; 
eſe ſubtile beings each contains; | 10 
74 me ſmall ſanguine globes they dwell, 


l from the heart, and trace the veins, 
wave: W. _ 


Fro! ev'ry tender tube they rove, 
Finer ſpirits ſtrike the brain, 


ld 2 nd quick thro? ev'ry fibrous grove, 4. 5 
o Bil ſeek, thro? pores, the heart again, 

leclare E 5 f 

were. 8 


Rey with purer drops dilate, 
lodge where entity began, 
ey actuate with a genial heat, 
u kindle into fiture man. + : | 20 
| VI. | 
vingthe when our lives are Nature's due, 
„ ſeas, nor fire, their frames diſſolve, 
ey matter thro? all forms purſue, 
Hoft' to genial heats revolve. 
a WH: 
Yi once an Animalcule prov'd, 23 
en man, a patron to the bays, 
Is patron was in Greece belov'd, 
fame was faithleſs to his praiſe. 11 
VIII. 1 5 i 
Nome this Animalcule grew | Li | 
| 


 R:znas, whom the Claſſics rate; 80 
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Among the Gauls it prov'd Richlieu, 
In learning, pow'r, and bounty, great. 

| IX. 5 
in Britain Halifax it roſe; 
(By Halifax bloom'd Congreve's dne 
And now it rediminiſh'd glows 34 
To glide thro' godlike Rutland's veins. 
A plague there is, too many know, 
Too ſeldom perfect cures befall it; 
The Muſe may term it Beauty's foe, 
In phyſic the Small-pox we call it. 

XI. 
From Turks we learn this plague t' aſſwage, 
Tbey, by admitting, turn its courſe; 
Their kiſs will tame the tumor's rage; 
By yielding they o' ercome the force. 
ED XII. 

Thus Rutland did its touch invite, 
While, watchful in the ambient air, 
This little guardian ſubtile ſpright 14 
[|] Did with the poiſon in repair. 
lt XIII. = þ 
Th' infection from the heart it clears; 
| | TH infection, now dilated thin, 
1 In pearly pimples but appears, 

| Expell'd upon the ſurface ſkin. 
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| XIV. 
d now it mauld'ring waſtes away 
s gone doom'd to return no more; 
r Animalcule keeps its ſtay, 55 
d muſt new labyrinths explore. 
d now the noble's thoughts are ſeen, 
mark*d, it views his heart's deſires; 
ww reflects what it has been, 
id, rapt'rous, at his change admires. _ 60 
5 MVÞ+ 
S$1riſtine virtues kept, combine, 
Jbe again in Rutland known; 
tthey, immers'd, no longer ſhine, 
Ir quad nor increaſe his own. 64 


E EMPLOYMENT OF BEAUTY. 
A POEM. 
ADDRESSED TO MRS, BRIDGET JONES, 
hong w05dow lady of Llaneliy, Carrmarthenſbire. 


xc Beauty, wiſhing fond defire to move, 
Intriv'd to catch the heart of wand'ring Love. 
ne, pureſt Atoms! Beauty aid implores; 

ne ſoft texture leave ethereal ſtores. 
ey come, they crowd, they ſhining hues unſold, 5 

theirs a form which Beauty's ſelf ſhall mould: 
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To mould my charmer's form ſhe all apply'd— F 
Whence Cambria boaſts the birth of Nature's pride 
She calls the Graces Such is Beauty's ſtate, 

Prompt at her call th* obedient Graces wait, 
Firſt your fair feet they ihape, and ihape to pleaſes 
Each ſtands deſign'd for dignity and eaſe, 

Firm on theſe curious pedeſtals depend 

'Two polifh'd pillars, which as fair aſcend; 

From well-wrought knees, more fair, more large, tn 
Seen by the Muſe, tho' hid from mortal eyes: ſriſſ 
More poliſnh'd yet your fabric, each ſuſtains 
That pureſt temple where perfection reigns. - 
A ſmall ſweet circle forms your faultleſs waiſt, 
By Beauty ſhap'd, to be by Love embrac'd. 
Beyond that leſſ ning waiſt two orbs deviſe; 
What ſwelling charms in ſair proportion riſe! 
Freſh peeping there two bluſhing buds are found, I 
Each like a roſe, which lilies white ſurround: AB 
There feeling ſenſe let pitying ſighs inſpire, 
Till panting pity ſwells to warm deſire: 
Deſire, tho' warm, is chaſte; each warmeſt kiſs 
All rapture chaſte, when Hymen bids the bliſs, 
Rounding and ſoft, two taper arms defcend; 
Two ſnow-white hands in taper fingers end. 
Lo! cunning Beauty on each palm deſigns 
Love's fortune and your own in myſtic lines; 
And lovely whiteneſs either arm contains, 
Diverſify'd with azure-wand' ring veins; 


— —— — — - 
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e wand' ring veins conceal a gen'rous flood, 35 
's prid@: purple treaſure of celeſtial blood. 
unding and white your neck, as curious, rears 
Mer all a face where Beauty's ſelf appears. 
pleaſe ir ſoft attendants ſmooth the ſpotleſs ſkin, 
id, ſmoothly-oval, turn the ſhapely chin; 40 

je ſhapely chin to Beauty's riſing face 
Wl], doubling gently, give a double grace, 
1d ſoon ſweet op'ning, roſy lips diſcloſe 
ie well-rang'd teeth in lily-whit'ning rows. 
re life is breath'd, and florid life aſſumes 45 


s. Preath whoſe fragrance vies with vernal blooms; 
iſt, Id two fair cheeks give modeſty to raiſe 

I leauteous bluſh at praiſe, tho? juſt the praiſe; 

„ d Nature now, from each kind ray, ſupplies 

ſe! t clement ſmiles, and love- inſpiring eyes; 50 
found, v graces to thoſe eyes mild ſhades allow, 

d: nge their fair lids, and pencil either brow : 

: File ſenſe of viſion lights up orbs ſo rare, 


j none but pleaſing objects viſit there! 
Eifs o little porches, (which one ſenſe empow'rs 55 


liſs. draw rich ſcent from aromatic flow'rs) 

; kructure ncat, and deek'd with poliſh'd grace, 
1. Ml equal firſt, then heightem, Beauty's face. 

5 melling ſenſe, oh! may the flow'ry year 

s: firſt, laſt, choiceſt, incenſe offer gere! 60 


Fuſparent next, two curious creſcents bound 


Ftwo-fold entrance : of inſpiring ſound, 
$elime 17, | M 


* 
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And granting a new pow'r of ſenſe to hear, 
New finer organs form each curious ear, 
Form to imbibe what moſt the ſoul can move, 
Muſic and reaſon, poeſy and love. 

Next on an open front is pleaſing wrought | 

A. penſive ſweetneſs, born of patient Thought: 


Above your lucid ſhoulders locks diſplay'd, 


Prone to deſcend, ſhall ſoften light with ſhade: 1 
All with a nameleſs air and mien unite, _ 

And as you move each movement is delight: 
Tun'd is your melting tongue and equal mind, 

At once by knowledge heighten'd and refin'd, 

The Virtues next to Beauty's nod incline, 7 
For where they lend not light ſhe cannot ſhine; I 
Let theſe the temp'rate ſenſe of taſte reveal, 
And give while Nature ſpreads the ſimple meal, 
The palate pure, to reliſh health delign'd, 

From luxury as taintleſs as your wind. 
The Virtues chaſtity and truth impart, 
And mould to fweet benevolence your heart. 

Thus Beauty finiſh'd-—thus the gains the ſway, | | 
And Love ſtill follows where ſhe leads the way, | 
Frqm ev'ry gift of Heav'n to charm is thine; | 
To love, to praiſe, and to adore, be mine. $ 
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VALENTINE'S DAY, 
A POEM. 


ADDRESSED TO A YOUNG WIDOW LADY. 


lv1Ev, ye Rocks that witneſs'd once my flame, 


turn'd my ſighs, and echo'd Chloe's name! 
bria, farewell - my Chloe's charms no more 


| nte my ſteps along Llanelly's ſhore; 


gere no wild dens conceal voracious foes, 5 
ie beach no fierce amphibious monſter knows; 


(crocodile there fleſh'd with prey appears, 


Id o'er that bleeding prey weeps cruel tears; 


falſe hyzna, feigning human grief, 


ere murders him whoſe goodneſs means relief; 10 
F: tides, conſpiring with unfaithful ground, 

0 diſtant ſeen, with treach'rous arms ſurround; 
ere quickſands, thick as Beauty's ſnares, annoy, 
Yok fair to tempt, and whom they tempt deſtroy. 


natch'd the ſeas, I pac'd the ſands with care, 13 


Hap'd, but wildly ruſh'd on Beauty's ſnare. 
better far, than by that ſnare o'erpow'r'd, 
A ſands ingulf*'d me, or had ſeas devour'd. 

Far from that ſhore where Syren Beauty dwells, 


d wraps ſweet ruin in reſiſtleſs ſpells; 20 


Im Cambrian plains, which Chloe's luſtre boaſt, 


| native England yields; a ſafer coaſt. 


My: 
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Chloe, farewell'—Now ſeas, with boiſt'rous pride, 
Divide us, and will ever far divide; 
Vet while each plant, which vernal youth reſumes, 
Feels the green blood aſcend in ſuture blooms; 26 
While little feather'd ſongſters of the air 
In woodlands tuneful woo and fondly pair, 
The Muſe exults, to Beauty tunes the lyre, 
And willing Loves the ſwelling notes inſpire. ge 
Sure on this day, when hope attains ſucceſs, 
Bright Venus firſt did young Adonis bleſs : 
Her charms not brighter, Chloe! ſure than thine; 
'Tho'fluſh'd his youth, not morehiswarmth'thanmine 
Sequeſter'd far within a myrtle grove, 4c: buf 
Whoſe blooming boſom courts retiring Love; 
Where a clear ſun the blue ſerene diſplays, 
And ſheds thro” vernal air attemper'd rays; .' 
Where flow'rs their aromatic incenſe bring, 
And fragrant Aouriſh in eternal ſpring; 
There mate to mate each dove reſponſi ve cooes, 
While this aſſents as that enamour d wooes: 
There rills amuſive ſend from rocks around 
A ſolitary, pleaſing, murm ring; ſound, 
Then form a limpid lake. The lake ferene N 
Reflects the wonders of the bliſsful ſcene. 
To love the birds attune their chirping throats, 
And on each breeze immortal muſic floats. 
There, ſeated on a riſing turf, is ſeen, 
Graceful in Tooſe array, the Cyprian queen; 


VALENTINE'S DAY: 


| freſh and fair, all mild, as Ocean gave 
ie goddeſs, riſing from the azure wave; 
Ihe vell'd locks diſtil celeſtial dews, 
d all her limbs divine perfumes diffuſe : 
r voice ſo charms, the plumy warbling throngs, 55 
liſt' ning wonder loſt, ſuſpend their ſongs. 
Jounds-—** Why loiters my Adonis ”—cry, 
Why loiters my Adonis ?”—rocks reply. 


oh! come away!! —they thrice repeating ſey, 
, d Echo thrice repeats, —** Oh! come away! 
: Ind zephyrs waft them to her lover's ears, 61 
hive; Fo inſtant at th enchanting call appears. i 


placid eye, where ſparkling joy refines, 
ionant with alluring luſtre ſhines, | 
& locks, which in looſe ringlets charm the view, 
Nit careleſs, lucid from their amber hue. 66 
Wnyrtle wreath her roſy fingers frame, | 
ich from her hand his poliſh'd temples claim; 

4: temples fair a ſtreaking beauty ſtains, 
OCs, ſmooth white marble ſhines with azure veins. 50 
Ekneel'd : her ſnowy hand he trembling ſeiz'd, 
Wlifted to his lip, and gently ſqueez'd ; 
e meaning ſqueeze return'd, Love caught its lore, 
denter'd at his palm thro' ev'ry pore; 
en ſwell'd her downy breaſts, till then inclos'd, 
F-hcaving, half conceal'd and half expos'd: 76 
F: ihe reclines. He, as they fall and riſe, 

F'gs hov'ring o'er them with enamour'd eyes, 

„ ® AJ ii 


ats,- 
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And, warm'd, grows wanton—As he thus admir'd, 
Ile pry'd, he toucli'd, and with the touch was fir'd. 
Half angry, yet half pleas? d, her frown beguiles 87 | 
The boy to ſear; but at his ſear ſte ſmiles, f 
The youth leis tim'rous, aud the fair leſs coy, 
Supinely am'rous they reclining toy. | 

More am'rous ſtill his fanguine meanings ſtole - 85 
fa wiſtful glances to her ſoit'ning ſoul; | 
In her fair eye her ſoſt'ning ſoul he reads: 
Jo freedom freedom, boon to hoon ſucceeds. 
With conſcious bluſh th*.impaſſtion'd:charmer burns 
And bluſh for bluſh th' impaſſion'd youth returns. g@ 
They leok, they languiſh, ſigh with pleaſing pain, 
And wiſh and gaze, and gaze and wiſh again, 
”Pwist her white partibg boſom ſteals the boy, 
And more than hope preludes tumultuous joy; 
Thro' cv'ry vein the vig'rous tranſport ran, 9 
Strung ev'ry nerve, and brac'd the boy to man. 
Struggling, yet yielding, half o'erpow'r'd, ſhe pants 
Seems to deny, and yet denying grants. 

Quick, like the tendrils of a curling vine, 

Fond limbs with limbs in am'rous folds entwine: 


Lips preſs on lips, careſſing and careſt, 10 
Now eye darts flame to eye, and breaſt to breaſt: 

All ſhe reſigns, as dear deſires incite, Þ 
And rapt he reach'd the brink of full delight. o 
Her waiſt compreſs'd in his exulting arms, 08: 


He ſtorms, explores, and rifles all her charms; } 


VALENTINE'S DAY, 139 
dmir'd, (ſps in ecſtatic bliſs th expiring fair, 
8 fir d. nd thrilling, melting, neſtling, riots there. 
iles 8 1 How long the rapture laſts, how ſoon it fleets, 
ow oft it pauſes, and how oft” repeats, Ito 
What joys they both receive and both. beſtow 
irgins may gueſs, but wives experienc'd know: 
le 8;Þrom joys like theſe (ah! why deny'd to me?) 
rung a freſh blooming boy, my Fair! from thee, 
lay he, a new Adonis, lift his creſt 115 
| Hall the florid grace of youth canfeſt ! 
r burns irſt let him learn to liſp your lover's name, 
turns. nd when he reads, here annual read my flame. 
ſhen beauty firſt ſhall wake his genial fire, 
nd the firſt tingling ſenſe excite deſire; 120 


: Pain, 


oy, Fhen the dear object, of his peace poſſeſt, 

y; Fans and ſtill gains on his unguarded breaſt, 

|  » oFhen may he ſay, as he this verſe reviews, 

lan. WS my bright mother charm'd the poet's Muſe, 

he pants heart thus flutter'doft* *twixt doubt and fear, 125 


Zighten'd with hope, and ſadden'd with deſpair. 

y, on ſome rival did ſhe ſmile too kind: 

wine: h! read what jealouſy diſtracts his mind! 

Ioſznil'd ſhe on him? he imag'd rays divine, 

reaſt: nd gaz'd and gladden'd with a love like mine. 130 
ow dwelt her praiſe upon his raptur'd tongue 

t. $1 :!--when ſhe frown'd what plaintive notes he ſung ! 
road could ſhe frown on him—Ah! wherefore, tell; 

as; iu him, whoſe only crime was loving well? 
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Thus may thy ſon his pangs with mine compare, 
Then wiſh his mother had been kind as fair, 136 
For him may Love the myrtle wreath entwine, 
Tho' the ſad willow ſuits a woe like mine: 

Ne'er may the filial hope, like me, complain ; 
Ah! never ſigh and bleed, like me, in vain.--- 140 

When death affords that peace which Love denies, 
Ah! no—far other ſcenes my fate ſupplies; 

When earth to carth my lifeleſs corſe is laid, 

And o'er it hangs the yewor cypreſs ſhade; 
When pale I flit along the dreary coaſt, 147 
An hapleſs lover's pining plaintive ghoſt; 

Here annual on this dear returning day, 

While feather'd choirs renew the melting lay, 
May you, my Fair! when you theſe ſtrains ſhall fee, 
Juſt ſpare one ſigh, one tear, to love and me; 150 
Me who, in abſence or in death, adore : 
Thoſe heav'nly charms I muſt behold no more. 152 


mpare, 


143 


2 ; 
all fee, 


150 
ad thence returning bear, in ſplendid ſtate, 


re. 152 
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LONDON AND BRISTOL 


Ui ii A 


wo ſea- port cities mark Britannia's fame, 


ud theſe from commerce diffrent honours claim. 
Fhat diff rent honours ſhall the Muſes pay, 
Ftile one inſpires and one untunes the lay? 


Now ſilver Iſis bright'ning flows along, &<X 
hoing from Oxford: ſhore each claſſic ſong, 

hen weds with Thame; and theſe, O London! ſee 

relling with naval pride, the pride of thee! 

ide, deep, unſully'd, Thames meand' ring glides, 
d bears thy wealth on mild majeſtic tides. 10 
by ſhips, with gilded palaces that vie 

glitt'ring pomp, ſtrike wond'ring China's eye; 


0 Britain's mgrchants India's «ſtern freight. 


dia her treaſures from her weſtern ſhores, Is 


ue at thy feet, a willing tribute pours; 

iy warring navies diſtant nations awe, 

and bid the world obey thy righteous law. 

us ſhine thy manly ſons of lib'ral mind, 

Jiy Change deep-buſy'd, yet as courts refin'd; . 20 
ouncils, like ſenates, that enforce debate | 

Vith Huent eloquence and reaſon's weight; 


2* The Author rt this title to that of London and 
rifol compared, which, when he began | the piece, he in: 
$\ded to prefix to it. 
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Whoſe patriot virtue lawleſs Pow'r controls, 
Their Britiſh emulating Roman ſouls : 
Of theſe the worthieſt {till ſelected ſtand, 25 
Still lead the ſenate, and ſtill ſave the land: | 
Soctal, not ſelfiſh, here, O Learning ! trace 
Thy friends, the lovers of all human race. 

In a dark bottom ſunk, O Briſtol! now 
With native malice lift thy low'ring brow; 39 
Then as ſome hell-born ſprite in mortal guiſe _ 
Borrows the ſhape of Goodneſs and belies, | 
All fair, all ſmug, to yon' proud hall invite, | 
To feaſt all- ſtrangers ape an air polite; _ | 
From Cambria drain'd, or England's weſtern coaſt, | 
Not elegant, yet coſtly, banquets boaſt! 0 
Revere, or ſeem the ſtranger to revere; 
Praiſe, fawn, profeſs, be all things but ſincere; 
Inſidious now, our boſom ſecrets ſteal, | 
And theſe with fly ſarcaſtic ſneer reveal. 40 
Preſent we meet thy ſneaking treach'rous ſmiles; | 
The harmleſs abſent ſtill thy ſneer reviles: 
Such as in thee all parts ſuperior find, | 
The ſneer that marks the fool and knave combinꝰd: 
When melting Pity would afford relief, 45 
The ruthleſs ſneer that inſult adds to grief. 


What friendſhip canſt thou boaſt? what honours claim? 


To thee each ſtranger owes an injur'd name. 
What ſmiles thy ſons muſt in their foes excite! 


Thy ſons! to whom all diſcord is delight ; 5e 
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ED. | es 
om whom eternal mutual railing flows; 


ls, ho in each other's crimes their own expoſe : 
by ſons! tho' crafty, deaf to Wiſdom's call, 
25feſpiſing all men, and deſpis'd by all; 
ns! while thy cliffs a diteh- like river laves, 55 
nde as thy rocks, and muddy as thy waves, 
thoughts as narrow as of words immenſe, 
$; full of turbulence as void of ſenſe ? 
30 hee, thee, what ſenatorial ſouls adorn! | 
by natives, ſure, would prove a ſenate's ſcorn, 60 _ 
I ſtrangers deign to ſerve thee; what their praiſe ? 
| eir gen'rous ſervices thy murmurs raiſe, 
hat fiend malign, that o'er thy air preſides, 
round from breaſt to breaſt inherent glides, 
nd as he glides there ſcatters in a trice 65 
he lurking ſeeds of ev'ry rank device ? 
et foreign youths to thy indentures run, 
Ich, each will prove, in thy adopted ſon, 
5 49Froud, pert, and dull-tho' brilliant once from ſchools, 
ailes; Fill ſcorn all learning's as all virtue's rules; 70 
nd tho? by nature friendly, honeſt, brave, 
Furn a ſly, ſelſiſh, ſimp'ring, ſharping, knave. 
nbin ' d: boaſt petry-courts, where ' ſtead of fluent eaſe 
45 cited precedents and learned pleas; | 
I Ftead of ſage counſel in the dubious cauſe, 73 
sclaim: üttornies, chatt'ring wild, burleſque the laws 
: 5 ſhameleſs quacks, who doQtors' rights invade, 
l jargon and of poiſon form a trade; | 


re; 


So, 
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So canting cobblers, while from tubs they teach, 
Buffoon the goſpel they pretend to preach) | 
Boaſt petty courts, whence rules new rigour draw, 
Unknown to Nature's and to Statute law; k 
Quirks that explain all ſaving rights away 

To give th' attorney and the catchpoll prey. 

Is there where law too rig'rous may deſcend, 8 
Or Charity her kindly hand extend ? 

Thy courts that, ſhut when Pity would redreſs, 
Spontaneous open to inflict diſtreſs, 

Try mifdemeanours!—all thy wiles employ, 
Not to chaſtiſe th* offender, but deſtroy; 0 
Bid the large lawleſs fine his fate foretel; 

Bid it beyond his crime and fortune ſwell; 

Cut off from ſervice due to kindred blood, _ 
To private welfare and to public good, | 
Pity'd by all but thee, he ſentenc'd lies, 05 
Impriſon'd languiſhes, impriſon'd dies. 
r w ˙ůũadæ SH: + m 


„ W W w 06. „ 
Boaſt ſwarming veſſels, whoſe plebeian ſtate | 
Owes not to merchants but mechanics freight; 
Boaſt nought but pedlar flects—in war's alarms 
Vnknown to glory as unknown to arms ; 10⁰ 
3 


ED. 
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teach, Jt thy baſe Tolſey *, and thy turnſpit dogs, 

y Halliers' f horſes, and thy human hogs; 
ur dr ew, pſtarts and muſhrooms, proud relentleſs hearts! 

ou blank of ſciences! thou dearth of arts! 
| ch foes as Learning once was doom'd to ſee, 105 
J. Ins, Goths, and Vandals, were but types of thee ! 
d, 8 Proceed, great Briſtol! in all rightcous ways, 
d let one juſtice heighten yet thy praiſe ; 

lreſs, ll ſpare the catamite and ſwinge the whore, 


nd be whate'er Gomorrha was before. 110 


Y, 
A place where the merchants uſed to meet to tranſact 
ir affairs before the Exchange was erected. See Gentleman“ 
74zine, vol. xiii. p. 496. 
Halliers are the perſons who drive or own the {ledges 
Ich are here uſed inſtead of carts. 
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ON FALSE HISTORIANS. 
A SATIRE, | 


Sure of all plagues with which dull profe is curſt 
Scandals from Falſe Hiſtcrians ſpot the worſt : 
In queſt of theſe the Muſe ſhall firſt advance, 
Bold to explore the regions of romance 
Romance, call'd Hiſt'ry Lo! at once ſhe ſkims 
Ihe viſionary world of monkiſh whims, 

Where fallacy in legends wildly ſhines, 

And vengeance glares from violated ſhrines; 
Where ſaints perform all tricks, and ſtartle thought F; 
With many a miracle that ne'er was wrought; 1d 
Saints that ne'er liv'd, or ſuch as juſtice paints, 
Jugglers, on ſuperſtition palm'd for ſaints. 

Tere canoniz'd let creed-mongers be ſhown, 
Red-lettcr'd ſaints, and red aſſaſſins known; 00 
While thoſe they martyr'd ſuch as angels roſe! 15 
A black enroll'd among Religion's foes, | 
Snatch'd by ſulphureous clouds, a Lye proclaims 
Number'd with fiends, and plung'd in endleſs flames, 

Hiſt'ry from air or deep draws many a ſpright, | 
Such as from nurſe or prieſt might boys aftright ; 2A B 
Or ſuch as but o'er fev'riſh ſlumbers fly, 
And fix in melancholy Frenzy's eye. 

Now meteors make enthuſiaſt wonder ſtare, 
And image wild portentous wars in air! 
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sers fall entranc'd! ſome wizerd's lawleſs {kill 25 
Now whirls, now fetters, Nature's works at will! 
Thus Hiſt'ry, by machine, mock epic ſcems, 
irſt ot from poctic but from monkiſh dreams. 
The devil, who prieſt and ſorc'rer mult obey, 
rhe ſorc'rer us'd to raiſe, the parſon lay. 30 
When Echard wav'd his pen, the Hiſt'ry ſhows 
ns She parſon conjur'd, and the fiend uproſe. 
A camp at diſtance, and the ſcene a wood, 
Here enter'd Noll, and there old Satan ond : 
o tail his rump, his foot no hoof, reveal'd; 35 
ike a wiſe cuckold, with his horns conceal'd ; 
Wot a gay ſerpent, glitt'ring to the eye, 
ut more than ſerpent or than harlot fly; 
Ir, lawyer-like, a fiend no wit can *ſcape, 
Jhe demon ſtands confeſs'd in proper ſhape; 40 
ow ſpreads his parchment, now is ſign'd the ſcroll; 
thus Noll gains empire, and the devil has Noll. 
1 Wondrous Hiſtorian ! thus account for evil, 
ind thus for its ſucceſs—t is all the devil. 
ho' ne'er that devil we ſavy, yet one we fee— 45 
ne of an author ſure, and—thou art he. 
But duſky phantoms, Muſe | no more purſue; 
ow clearer objects open yet untrue, 
zwful the genuine Hiſtorian's name! 
lle ones with what materials build they fame ? 50 
brics of fame, by dirty means made good, 
$ neſts of martins are compil'd of mud. 
| | N ij 
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Peace be with Curll with him I wave all firife, | 
Who pens each iclon's and each actor's life; | 
Biography that cocks the devil's martyrs, ; q 
And lards with luſcious rapes the cheats of Chartres. i 
Materials which belief in Gazettes claim, 

Looſe-ſtrung, run gingling into Hiſt'ry's name: 
1'hick as Egyptian clouds of raining flies, 

As thick as worms where man corrupting lies; 
As peits obſcene that haunt the ruin'd pile, 

As monſters flound'ring in the muddy Nile; 
Minutes, Memoirs, Views, and Reviews, appear, 
Where ilander darkens each recorded year. a 
In a paſt reign is feign'd ſome am' rous league; 65 y 
Some ring or letter now reveals th' intrigue: 
Queens with their minions work unſeemly things, 
And boys grow dukes when catamites to kings. 
Does a prince die? what poiſons they ſurmiſe! 

No royal mortal, ſure, by nature dies. 704 
Is a prince born? what birth more baſe believ de 
Or, what 's more ſtrange, his mother ne' er conceiv di 5 
Thus flander popular o'er truth prevails, | 
And caſy minds imbibe romantic tales; 
Thus, 'ſtead of Hiſtory, ſuch authors raiſe 75 
Mere crude wild novels of bad hints for plays. 

Some uſurp names—an Engliſh garretcer, 

From minutes forg'd is Monſieur Meſnager“. Fee tr 
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* The Minutes of Monſ. Meſnager, a book calculated to vilify.., 
tue adminiſtration in the ſour laſt vears of Queen Anne's reign. 
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Some, while on good or ill ſucceſs they ſtare, 
ive conduct a complexion dark or fair: 80 
5) pthers, as little to inquiry prone, 

tres hccount for actions tho? their ſpring 's unknown. 

One ſtateſman vices has, and virtues too, 

ience will conteſted character enſue. 

Jicw but the black, he 's fiend ; the bright but ſcan, 

e's angel: view him all—he 's ſtiil a man. 86 

ut ſuch Hiſtorians all accuſe, acquit; 

o virtue theſe, and thoſe no vice, admit: 

or either in a friend no fault will know, 

d neither own a virtue in a foe. 90 

> 9A Where hearſay knowledge ſits on public names, 

Ind bold conjecture or extols or blames, 

ng ring party-libels, from whoſe aſhes dead 

.f monſter, miſnam'd Hiſt' ry, lifts its head; 

Jontending fact ions crowd to hear its roar, 95 

q Sit when once heard it dies to noiſe no more: 
tom theſe no anſwer, no applauſe from thoſe, 

as 8 Yer half they ſimper and o'er half they doze. 

© when in Senate, with egregious pate, 

Fcrks up Sir | in ſome deep debate, IO 

7 Fe hems, looks wiſe, tunes thin his lab'ring throat, 

Jo prove black white, poſtpone or palm the vote: 


ear, 


Jie truth is, that this libel was not written by Monſ. Meſnager, 
„ther was any ſuch book ever printed in the French tongue 
to viliſ hm which it 5s impudently ſaid in the title- page to be tragt: 
's reiße. S47/0g% 
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j* 


in fy contempt ſome © Hear him: hear him!” cry; Þy 
Some yawn, ſome ſneer: ; none ſecond, none reply, 1 
But dare ſuch miſereants now ruſh abroad, Icy ff. 

By blanket, cane, pump, pillory, unaw'd? W 
Dare they imp Falſehood thus, and plume her wings, 
rom preſent characters and recent things? N 
Yes: what untruths! or truths in what diſguiſe! 
What Boycrs and what Oldmixons ariſe ! 110 
What facts from all but them and Slander ſereen'd? 
Here meets a council, no where elſe conven'd; 
There, from originals, come thick as ſpawn 

Letters ne'er wrote, memorials never drawn; | 
To ſecret conference ne'er held they yoke 115 
Treaties ne'er plann'd, and ſpeeches never ſpoke. 
From, Oldmixon! thy brow, too well we know, 
Like ſin from Satan, far and wide they go. 

In, vain may St. John ſafe in conſcience ſit, 

In vain with truth confute, contemn with wit; 120 
Confute, contemn, amid ſelected friends, 
There ſinks the juſtice, there the ſatire ends. 
Here, tho' a cent'ry ſcarce ſuch leaves uncloſe, 
From mould and duſt the ſlander ſacred grows. 
Now none repiy where all defpiſe the page; 

But will dumb Scorn deccive no future age ? 
Then ſhould dull periods cloud not ſeeming ſact, 
Will no fine pen th' unanſwer'd lie extract? 
Well-ſet in plan, and poliſh'd into ſtyle, | 
Fair and more fair may finiſh'd fraud beguile; 13961 
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cry; Þy ev'ry language ſnatch'd, by time receiv'd, 
ly. Jeev'ry clime, by ev'ry age, believ'd. 
Ic; Pow vain to virtue truſt the great their name, 


When ſuch their lot for infamy or ſame ! 134 
vings, ] | 
„ oN THE RECOVERY OF A 
110 LADY OF QUALITY 
-n'd? 


FROM THE SMALL-POX., 


Lo x d a lov'd fair had bleſs'd her conſort's fight 
With am'rous pride and undiſturb'd delight, 
115 Jill Death, grown envious, with repugnant aim 
Frown'd at their joys, and urg'd a tyrant's claim, 


Writhing in dire diſtortions, ſtrike his view; 

From various plagues, which various natures know, 
forth ruſhes Beauty's fear'd and fervent foe, 

Ficrce to the fair the miſſile miſchief flies, 


he ſanguine ſtreams in raging ferments riſe: o 
„ tt drives 1gnipotent thro' ev'ry vein, 
langs on the heart, and burns around the brain. 


125% Now a chill damp the charmer's luſtre dims; 
Sad o'er her eyes the livid languor ſwims; 


ct, | Her eyes, that with a glance could joy inſpire, 15 


Like ſetting ſtars, ſcarce ſhoot a glimm'ring fire. 
Here ſtands her conſort, fore with anguiſh preſt, 
; T3 Criel in his eye, and terror in his breaſt ; 


e ſummons each diſcaſe—the noxious crew, 5 


I52 


ON THE RECOVERY OF A LADY, Oc. 


The Paphian Graces, ſmit with anxious care, 

In ſilent ſorrow weep the waining fair. 20 
Eight ſuns, ſucceſſive, roll their fire away, 

And eight flow nights ſee their deep ihades decay: 
While theſe revolve, tho' mute each Muſe appears, 
Each ſpeaking eye drops clequence in tears. 


On the ninth noon great Phoebus liſt'ning bends; 25 ; 
bin 


On the ninth noon each voice in pray'r aſcends 
Great god of Light, of Song, and Phyſic's art! 
Reſtore the languid fair, new ſoul impart ; 

Her beauty, wit, and virtue, claim thy care, 


And thy own bounty 's almoſt rivall'd there. 30 ; 
Each paus'd: the god aſſents. Would Death advance? | 


Phoebus, unſeen, arreſts the threat'ning lance ; 
Down from his orb a vivid influence ſtreams, 
And quick'ning earth imbibes ſalubrious beams; 


Each balmy plant increaſe of virtue knows, 33 


And Art, inſpir'd with all her patron, glows; 
The charmer's op'ning eye kind hope reveals, 
Kind hope her conſort's breaſt enliv'ning ſeels; 
Each grace revives, each Muſe reſumes the lyre, 


Each beauty brightens with relumin'd fire : 40 


As Health's auſpicious pow'rs gay lite diſplay, 


Death, ſullen at the fight, ſtalks ſlow awav. 42 } : 


I 


, 
; 
N 
0 


VERSES 


_e occaſioned by the Right Hon. 
ay: I LADY VISCOUNTESS T YRCONNEL” 5 
ears, | RECOVERY AT BATH. 
Is; 25 JV ERE Thames with pride beholds Auguſta's 
— ind either India pours into her arms; [charms, 
There Liberty bids honeſt arts abound, | 

ind pleaſures dance in one eternal round; | 
- Fiigh-thron'd appears the laughter-loving dame, 5 | 

30 foddeſs of Mirth ! Euphroſynè her name; | 

ance? fer {mile more cheerful than a vernal morn, 


$1] life ! all bloom! of Youth and Fancy born: 
fouch'd into joy, what hearts to her ſubmit! 
que looks her ſire, and ſpeaks her mother's wit. Io 
45 ober the gay world the ſweet inſpirer reigns; 
ppleen flies, and Elegance her pomp ſuſtains, 
5 hee, Goddeſs! thee the fair and young obey; 
Fealth, Wit, Love, Muſic, all confeſs thy ſway. 
Þ the bleak wild ev'n Want by thee is bleſt, 15 
40 ? ind pamper'd Pride without thee pines for reſt, 
ſhe rich grow richer while in thee they find 
42 1 he matchleſs treaſure of a ſmiling mind, 
cience by thee flows ſoft in ſocial eaſe, 
nd Virtue, loſing rigour, learns to pleaſe. 20 
f The goddeſs ſummons each illuſtrious name, 
g ids the gay talk, and forms th' amuſi ve game, 


by 
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She whoſe fair throne is fix'd in human ſouls, 
From joy to joy her eye delighted rolls. 
Rut where,” ſthecry'd, © is ſhe, my fav rite! ſhe 25 
* Of all my race the deareſt far to me! 
+ Whoſe life's the life of each refin'd delight ?” 
She ſaid—but no 'Tyrconnel glads her ſight : 
Swift ſunk her laughing eyes in languid fear; 
Swift roſe the ſwelling ſigh and trembling tear; ze 
In kind low murmurs all the loſs deplore; 
Tyrconnel droops, and pleaſure is no more 
The goddeſs, ſilent, paus'd in muſeful air, 
But Mirth, like Virtue, cannot long deſpair ; 


Celeſtial-hinted thoughts gay hope inſpir'd, 35 


Smiling ſhe roſe, and all with hope were fir'd, 
Where Bath's aſcending turrets meet her eyes, 
Straight wafted on the tepid breeze ſhe flies, 
She flies, her elder ſiſter Health to find, 


She finds her on the mountain-brow reclin'd : 46 


Around her birds in earlieſt concert ſing, 


Her cheek the ſemblance of the kindling ſpring, - 1 


Freſh-tinEur'd like a ſummer-ev'ning ky, 
Anda mild ſun ſits ſmiling in her eye: 


Looſe to the wind her verdant veſtments flow, 45; 


Her limbs yet recent from the ſprings below; 
There oit' ſhe bathes, then peaceful ſits ſecure, 
Where ev'ry gale is fragrant, freſh, and pure; 
Where flow'rs and herbs their cordial odours blend, 


And all their balmy virtues faſt aſcend, 30 


4 


In 


ON LADY TYRCONNEL'S RECOVERY. TSF 


© Hail, Siſter! hail,” the kindred goddeſs cries, 
No common ſuppliant ſtands before your eyes. 
vou, with whoſe living breath the morn is fraught, 
Fluſh the fair cheek, and point the cheerful thought 


and deep impregnates plants with genial ſhow'rs; 


2» FStrength, vigour, wit, depriv'd of thee, decline! 
Each finer ſenſe that forms delight is thine! 56 
: Bright ſuns by thee diffuſe a brighter blaze, 
r; za And the freſh green a freſher green diſplays! 
'Without thee pleaſures die, or dully cloy, 
And life with thee, howe'er depreſs'd, is joy. 60 
such thy vaſt pow'r!''-—The deity replies; | 
# Mitth never aſks a boon which Health denies; 
3 Our mingled gifts tranſcend imperial wealth; 63 
„ FHealth ſtrengthens Mirth, and Mirth inſpirits 
1 Health. ſare mine; 
7 Thefe gales, yon' ſprings, herbs, flow'rs, and ſun, 
' FThine is their ſmile! be all their influence thine.” 
4% Euphroſyne rejoins— Thy friendſhip prove: 
Sec the dear ſick'ning object of my love! 
g,- | Shall that warm heart, ſo cheerful ev'n in pain, 
7' So form'd to pleaſe, unpleas'd itſelf remain? 70 
7Siſter! in her my ſmile anew diſplay, 
45 And all the ſocial world ſhall bleſs thy ſway.”” - 
_ 3 Swift asſhe ſpeaks Health ſpreads the purple wing, 
Foars in the colour'd clouds, and ſheds the ſpring : 
Fow bland and ſweet ſhe floats along in air; 75 
end, ir feels, and ſoft'ning own th' ethereal fair! 
50ÞÞ fill deſcent ſhe melts on op'ning flow'rs, 


156 o LADY TYRCONNEL'S RECOVERY, 


. The genial ſhow'rs, new-riſing to the ray, 
Exhale in roſeate clouds, and glad the day: 80 
Now in a Zephyr's borrow'd voice ſhe ſings, 
Sweeps the freſh dews, and ſhakes them from her 
| Shakes them embalm'd; or, in a gentle kiſs, [wings, | 
| | Breathes the ſure carneſt of awak'ning bliſs : | 
| Sapphira fec1s it, with a ſoft ſurpriſe, Mo 
Glide thro? her veins, and quicken in her eyes! 
Inſtant in her own form the goddeſs glows, 
Where, bubbling warm, the min'ral water flows; 
Then, plunging, to the flood new virtue gives, 
Steeys ev'ry charm, and as ſhe bathes it lives! 90 
As from her locks ſhe ſheds the vital ſhow'r, 
is done!“ the crics, © theſe ſprings poſſeſs my 
I. et theſe immediate to thy darling roll {ſpow'r!! 
Health, vigour, life, and gay-returning foul. 
* Thou ſmil'ſt, Euphroſyne! and conſcious ſee, 93 
þ © Prompt to thy ſmile, how Nature joys with thee, F 
All is green life! all beauty roſy bright, 
“Full Harmony, young Love, and dear Delight! 
| See vernal Hours lead circling Joys along! 
in | All ſun, all bloom, all fragrance, and all ſong | 100 
| Receive thy care! now Mirth and Hcalth com- 


N 


bine, 
Each heart ſhall gladden, and each virtue ſhine. 
— 14 Quick to Auguſta bear thy prize away. 
1 There let her ſmile, and bid a world be 9 


— 


* 


— 


* 
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VERSES 


Occaſloned by reading 


80 MR. AARON HILL'S POEM 
| CALLED GIDEON, 
her 
ings, The lines marked thus ** are taken from Gideon. 


N | I, 
r other pocts poorly ſing 
Heir flatt'ries to the vulgar great, 
er airy flight let wand'ring Fancy wing, 
1d rival Nature's moſt luxuriant ſtore 
Þ ſwcll ſome monſter's pride, who ſhames a ſtate, 


2 form a wreath to crown tyrannic Pow'r; 6 
s my ou, who inform'd(t this clay with active fire, 
ei , 
„wer! Þ thou, ſupreme of Pow'rs! my thoughts refine, 


d with thy pureſt heat my ſoul inſpire, 
nat with Hillarius' worth my verſe may ſhine: 10 
thy lov'd Gideon once ſet Iſrael free, 
he with ſweet ſeraphic lays 
Redeems the uſe of captive poetry,” | 
hich firſt was ſorm'd to ſpeak thy glorious praiſe. 
| 1. fs 
oſes, with an enchanting tongue, 15 
araoh's juſt overthrow ſublimely (| ung. 
en Saul and Jonathan in death were laid, 
$'viving David felt the ſoft'ning fire, 
” 104 Id by the great Almighty's tuneful aid 
= lk. d into endleſs liſe his mournful lyre. 20 
Volume II. | O 


com- 


ne. 


158 VERSES, ©, 


Their diff 'rent thoughts, met in Hillarius' ſong, 
Roll in one channel more divinely ſtrong : 
With Pindar's fire his verſe's ſpirit flies, 
% Wafted in charmful muſic thro' the air: | 
Unſtopp'd by clouds, it reaches to the ſkies, 2% 
And joins with angels hallelujahs there, : f 
Flows mix'd, and ſweetly ſtrikes th' Almighty's ear. 
III. 
Rebels ſhould bluſh when they his Gideon fee, f 
That Gideon born to ſet his country free. ; ; 
O that ſuch heroes in each age might riſe, e 
Bright'ning thro? vapours like the morning-ſtar, I 
Gen'rous in triumph, and in council wiſe, u 
Gentle in peace, but terrible in war! 1A 
IV. : 
When Gideon, Oreb, Hyram, Shimron, ſhine 
Fierce in the blaze of war as they engage, 
Great Bard! what energy but thine 
Could reach the vaſt deſcription of their rage ? 
Or when, to cruel foes betray'd, | 
Sareph and Hamar call for aid, 
Loſt and bewilder'd in deſpair, 
How piercing are the hapleſs lover's cries! 
What tender ſtrokes in melting accents riſe! 
Oh! what a maſterpiece of pity 's there? 
Nor goodly Joaſh ſhows thy ſweetneſs leſs. 
When, like kind Heav'n, he frees them from dilrelif 


VERSES, Sc. 159 


ug. V. | 

ail Thou! whoſe verſe a living image ſhines: 46 
Gideon's character your own you drew; 

there the graceful patriot ſhines, 

25 e in that image bright Hillarius view. 

Jt the low crowd, who love unwholeſome fare, 50 
s ear. nen in thy words the breath of angels flows, 

ke groſs-fed ſpirits ſick in purer air, 

heir earthy ſouls by their dull taſte diſcloſe. 

y dazzling genius ſhines too bright, 

1 id they, like ſpectres, ſhun the ſtreams of light; 55 
it while in ſhades of ignorance they ſtray, | 


1 
'3 


tar, 


Found thee rays of knowledge play, 
and ſhew thee glitt'ring in abſtracted day.“ 58 


3s VERSES 
9-1 ICCASIONED BY THE VICE-PRINCIPAL 


OF ST, MARY HALL, OXFORD, 


F ling preſented by the Hon. Mrs. Knight to the living of 
cal in Eſſex. 


, HILE by mean arts, and meaner patrons, riſe 
Ficſts whom the learned and the good deſpiſe, 
his ſees fair Knight, in whoſe tranſcendent mind 
re wiſdom, purity, and truth, enſhrin'd. 
| O ij 


liſtreſs 


£66 AN APOL@GY TO BRIELANTE. 


A modeſt merit now ſhe plans to lift; 
Thy living, Gosfield! falls her inſtant gift. 


Let me,“ ſhe ſaid, reward alone the wiſe, 7 
And make the church-revenue Virtue's prize,” 

She ſought the man of honeſt candid breaſt, oF 

In faith, in works of goodneſs, full expreſt; lohft 


T ho' young, yet tut'ring academic youth 

To ſcience moral and religious truth. 

She ſought where the diſintereſted friend, 
The ſcholar, ſage, and free companion, blend; 
'The pleaſing poet and the deep divine ki | 
She ſought, ſhe found, and, Hart! the prize wasthineh 


AN AFOLOGY 10 BRILLANTE, 


FOR HAVING LONG OMITTED WRITING IN VERSE, 
Le 


In imitation of a certain l of Anacreon. 


Can I matchleſs charms recite ? 
Source of ever-ſpringing light! 
Could I count the vernal flow'rs, 
Count in endleſs time the hours; 
Count the countleſs ſtars above, 
Count the captive hearts of Love, 
Paint the torture of his fire, 

Paint the pangs thoſe eyes inſpire! 
(Pleaſing torture, thus to ſhine, 
Purify'd by fires like thine!) 


TULVIA. © 161 


Then I'd ſtrike the ſounding firing, 
Then I'd thy perfection ſing. 
Myſtic World! thou ſomething more, 
e.“ fronder of th' Almighty's ſtore! 
ö Nature's depths we oſt' deſcry, 15 
IYft' they 're pierc'd by Learning's eye; 
Thou, if thought on thee would gain, 
Frov'ſt (like Heav'n) inquiry vain: 
Charms unequall'd we purſue, 
Fharms in ſhining throngs we view; 20 
I5Number'd then could Nature's be, 
thineMature's ſelf were poor to thee, 2% 


FULVIA. 


g A POEM, 
ERSE, 
LT Fulvia's wiſdom be a ſlave to will, 
Her darling paſſions ſcandal and Quadrille; 
In friends and foes her tongue a ſatire known, 
: er deeds a ſatire on herſelf alone. | 
In her poor kindred deigns ſhe word or look? 5 
tis cold reſpect, or t is unjuſt rebuke; 
7 orſe when good-natur'd than when moſt ſevere; 
7 Phe jeſt impure then pains the modeſt car. 
How juſt the ſceptic! the divine how odd! 
ö "0 turns of wit play ſmartly on her God! 10 
1 he Fates my neareſt kindred foes decree; 
10 fulvia, when piqu'd at them, ſtraight pities me. 
; O 113 


FULVIA, * 


She, like Benevolence, a ſmilebeſtows; 
Favours to me indulge her ſpleen to thoſe, | 
The banquet ſerv'd, with peereſſes I ſit ; 15 
She tells my ſtcry, and repeats my wit. 
With mouth diſtorted, thro' a ſounding noſe 
It comes; now homelineſs more homely grows. 
With ſee- ſaw ſounds, and nonſenſe not my own, 
She ſcrews her features, and ſhe cracks her tone. 20 
© How fine your Baſtard! why ſo ſoft a ſtrain? 
„ What, ſuch a Mother? ſatirize again!“ 

Oft' I object but fix'd is Fulvia's will! 
Ah! tho' unkind ſhe is my Mother ſtill. 24 

Ie verſe now flows, the manuſcript ſhe claims; 
Vis fam'd—the fame each curious fair inflames: 
The wildfire runs: from copy copy grows; 
The Bretts, alarm'd, a ſep'rate peace propoſe. 
Tis ratify'd—how altcr'd Fulvia's look ! * 
My wit 's degraded, and my cauſe forſook. 30 7 
Thus ſhe : ** What 's poetry but to amuſe ! ; 
Might I adviſe—there are more ſolid views.” 
With a cool air ſhe adds; © This tale is old; 
Were it my caſe it ſhould no more be told. 
© Complaints—had I been worthy to adviſc— 3s | 
© You know—but when are wits, like women, wiſe? 
£& Trae it may take; but, think whatc'er you liſt, | | 
5 All love the ſatire, none the ſatiriſt. 

[ tart, I ſtare, ſtand fix'd, then pauſe a while, 
Then hefit>te, then ponder well, then ſmile. 40 


A CHARACTER, 163 


Madama penſion loſt and where's amends?” 


Sir,“ ſhe replies,“ indeed you Il loſe your friends.“ 
| Why did I ſtart? 't was but a change of wind 


Or the ſame thing—the lady chang'd her mind. 


I 1 bow, depart, deſpiſe, diſcern her all; 45 
| Nanny reviſits, and diſgrac'd I fall. 


Let Fulvia's friendſhip whirl with ev'ry whim, 
A reed, a weathercock, a ſhade, a dream; 
No more the friendſhip ſhall be now diſplay'd 
By weathercock, or reed, or dream, or ſhade; 50 
To Nanny fix'd unvarying ſhall it tend, 
For ſouls, fo form'd alike, were form'd to blend. 52 


A CHARACTER. 


f Fair Truth, in courts where Juſtice ſhould preſide, 


Alike the judge and advocate would guide, 


q And theſe would vie each dubious point to clear, 
F To ſtop the widow's and the orphan's tear, 
3 Were all, like Yorke, of delicate addreſs, : 


Strength to diſcern, and ſweetneſs to exprels, 


! Learn'd, juſt, polite, born ev'ry heart to gain, 


Like Cummins mild, like Forteſcue * humane, 


All- eloquent of truth, divinely known, 
o deep, ſo clear, all ſcience is his own, 10 


Of heart impure, and impotent of head, 
In hiſt'ry, rhet' ric, ethics, law, unread, 


* The Hen. William Forteſcue, Fſq. one of the Juſtices of 
his Majeity's Court of Common Pleas, 


164 f A CHARACTER, 


How far unlike ſuch worthies! once a drudge, 


From flound'ring in low caſes roſe a Judge. 


Form'dto make pleaderslaugh, his nonſenſe thunders, 
And on low juries breathes contagious blunders. 16 
His brothers bluſh, becauſe no bluſh he knows, 
Nor e' er © one uncorrupted finger ſhows +.” 

See, drunk with pow'r, the Circuit-lord expreſs'd! 
Full in his eye his betters ſtand confeſs'd; 29 
Whoſe wealth, birth, virtue, from a tongue ſo looſe, 
*Scape not provincial vile buffoon abuſe. 

Still to what circuit is aſſign'd his name, 

There, ſwift before him, flies the warner Fame. 
Conteſt ſtops ſhort, Conſent yields ev'ry cauſe 25 
To Colt; Delay endures them and withdraws. 

But how *'ſcape pris ners? To their trial chain'd, 
All, all ſhall ſtand condemn'd who ſtand arraign'd, 
Dire guilt ! which elſe would deteſtation cauſe, 
Prejudg'd with inſult wondrous pity draws. 30 
But *ſcapes ev'n Innocence his harſh harangue? 
Alas —ev'n Innocence itſelf muſt hang; 

Muſt hang to pleaſe him, when of ſpleen poſſeſt; 
Mult hang to bring forth an abortive jeſt. 


Why liv'd he not ere Star-chambers had fail'd, 35 4 


When fine, tax, cenſure, all but law, prevail'd; 
Or law, ſubſervient to ſome murd'rous will, 
Became a precedent to murder {till ? 


+ When Page one uncorrupted finger ſhows. 
D. OF WHARTON. 
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CHARACTER, &. 
Yet ev'n when patriots did for traitors bleed, 
Was eber the job to ſuch a flave decreed, 40 


| Whoſe ſavage mind wants ſophiſt art to draw 


O'er murder'd Virtue ſpecious veils of law ? 
Why, Student! when the bench your youth admits, 


| Where, tho' the worſt, with the beſt rank'd he ſits, 
| Where ſound opinions you attentive write, 

As once a Raymond, now a Lee, to cite, 

Why pauſe you ſcornful when he dins the court? 
Note well his cruel quirks, and well report: 


43 


Let his own words againſt himſelf point clear, 
Satire more ſharp than verſe when moſt ſevere. 50 


CHARACTER! 
or THE 
REV. JAMES FOSTER. 


„ „ wu W ͤi W U U O m 4 


Fo #0 SAS W ô⏑— w #7. 
From Codex hear, ye eccleſiaſtic Men | 
This paſt'ral charge to Webſter, Stebbing, Ven; 
1 Attend, ye emblems of your P—'s mind! 

1 Mark Faith, mark Hope, mark Charity, defin' d; 


On terms whence no ideas ye can draw 5 


Pin well your faith, and then pronounce it law. 


166 | CHARACTER, e. 


Firſt wealth, a croſier next, your hope inflame, 
And next church pow'r—a pow'r o'er conſcience 
In modes of worſhip right of choice deny; claim; 
Say to convert all means are fair—add why t 10 
Tis charitable — let your pow'r decree 
That perſecution then is charity: 
Call reaſon error; forms not things diſplay; 
Let moral doctrine to abſtruſe give way; 
Sink demonſtration; myſt'ry preach alone; 15 
Be thus Religion's friend, and thus your own. 

But Foſter well this honeſt truth extends 
Where myſtery begins religion ends. 
In him, great modern Miracle! we ſee 
A prieſt from av' rice and ambition free; 20 
One whom no perſecuting ſpirit fires, 
Whoſe heart and tongue benevolence inſpires; 
Learn'd, not aſſuming ; eloquent, yet plain; 
Meek tho? not tim'rous; conſcious tho? not vain; 
Without craft rev'rend ; holy without cant; 25 
Zealous for truth, without enthuſiaſt rant. 
His faith, where no credulity 1s ſeen, 
*T'wixt infidel and bigot marks the mean ; | 
His hope no mitre militant on earth; _ 29 
"Tis that bright crown which Heav'n reſerves for 


A prieſt in charity with all mankind, (worth. 7 


His love to virtue, not to ſet, confin'd : 
Truth his delight, from him it flames abroad, 
From him, who fears no being but his God: 
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CHARACTER, 2 167 


In bin from Chriſtian moral light can ſhine, 35 


Not mad with myſt'ry, but a ſound divine; 
He wins the wiſe and good with reaſon's lore, 


Then ftrikes their paſſions with pathetic pow'r; 
|Where Vice erects her head rebukes the page; 
Mix'd with rebuke perſuaſive charms engage; 40 


Charms which th' unthinking muſt to thought excite, 
Lo! Vice leſs vicious, Virtue more upright. 

Him copy, Codex! that the good and wile, 

Who ſo abhor thy heart, and head deſpiſe, 


8 hs 


May ſee thee now, tho? late, redeem thy name, 45 
And glorify what elſe is damn'd to fame. 


But ſhould ſome churchman, apeing wit ſevere, 


The poet's ſure turn'd Baptiſt” —ſay, and ſneer; 
shame on that narrow mind ſo often known, 
Which in one mode of faith owns worth alone! 50 
1]Sneer on, rail, wrangle; nought this truth repels— 


Virtue is Virtue, whereſoe'er ſhe dwells; 


And ſure where learning gives her light to ſhine, 


Her's is all praiſe—if her's, t is, Foſter! thine. 
Thee boaſt Diſſenters; we with pride may own 
Our Tillotſon, and Rome her Fenelon “. 56 


* In this Character cf the Rev. James Foſter truth guided 


the pen of the Muſe. Mr. Pope paid a tribute to the modeft 


worth of this excellent man: little did he imagine his Rev. 
Annotator would endeavour to convert his praife into abuſe. 


The character and writings of Foſter will be admired and read 
I when the works of the bitter controverſialiſt are forgotten. 
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E GRACO Rur. 
Qui te widet beatus e, 
Beatior qui te audiet, | 


Dui baſiat ſemideus eſt, 


Oui te potitur ef Deus. BUCHANAN, A 


THE FOREGOING LINES PARAPIHRASED, 


4 

Haryy the man who, in thy ſparkling eyes, 

His am'rous wiſhes ſees reflecting play; 

Secs little laughing Cupids glancing riſe, 

And in ſoft-ſwimming languor die away. 

2 | II. | 

Still happier he ta whom thy meanings roll 5 

In ſounds which Love, harmonious Love! inſpire; 

On his charm'd ear fits rapt his liſt'ning ſoul, 

Till admiration form intenſe deſire. 
11 

Halſ-deity is he who warm may preſs = 

Thy lip ſoft-ſwelling to the kindling kifs; 10 

And may that lip aſſentive warmth expreſs, 

Till love draw willing love to ardent bliſs. 
| IV, 

Circling thy waiſt, and circled in thy arms, 
Who, melting on thy mutual-melting breaſt, 
Entranc'd enjoys love's whole luxurious charms, s 
Is all a god is of all heav'n poſſeſt. 16 
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| | 169 
PROLOGUE, 

SPOKEN AT THE REVIVAL OF 
SHAKESPEARE'S KING HENRY VI. 


J. AT THE THEATRE-ROYAL IN DRURY-LANE. 


| Printed before the play from a ſpurious copy. 


1] 0-NIGUT a patient ear, ye Britons! lend, 
pad to your great forefathers' deeds attend. 
Here, cheaply warn'd, ye bleſs'd Deſcendents! view 
What ills on England Civil Diſcord drew. 
To wound the heart the martial Muſe prepares, 5 
Vhile the red ſcene with raging ſlaughter glares. 
5 3 Here, while a monarch's ſuff rings we relate, 
3 Ret gen'rous grief his ruin'd grandeur wait. 
While Second Richard's blood for vengeance calls, 
Yoom'd for his grandſire's guilt poor Henry ſalls: 10 
in ci vil jars avenging judgment blows, 
and royal wrongs entail a people's woes: 
10 flenry, unvers'd in wiles, more good than great! 
Drew on by nieckneſs his diſaſtrous fate. 
j Thus when you ſee this land by faction tall, 15 
Her nobles ſlain, her laws, her freedom, loſt, 
3 ct this reflection from the action flow, 
We ne'er from foreign foes could ruin know. 
0h ! let us then inden s diſcord ſhun ; 
Ie ne'er can anc but by ourſelves undone. 20 
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ON A YOUNG LADY. | 


Cros'p are thoſe eyes that beam'd ſeraphic fire; 
Cold is that breaſt which gave the world deſire; 
Mute is the voice where winning ſoftneſs warm'd, 
Where muſic melted, and where wiſdom charm'd, 
And hvely wit, which, decently confin'd, 
No prude e'er thought 1mpure, no friend unkind. 
Could modeſt knowledge, fair untrifling youth, 
Perſuaſive reaſan and endearing truth ; 
Could honour, thewn in friendſhips moſt refin'd, 
And ſenſe that ſhields th' attempted virtuous mind; 
he ſocial temper never known to ſtrife, II J 
The hetght'ning graces that embelliſh life; . 
Could theſe have e' er the darts of Death defy'd, 
Never, ah! never, had Melinda dy'd: 
Nor can ihe dic-ev'n now ſurvives her name, 
i:nmortliz'd by friendſhip, love, and fame. 
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ON MRS. JONES, 
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* Wrandmother to Mrs. Bridget Jones of Llanelly in Caer- 


' marthenſhire, 


And all was competence, and all content. 

Tho' frugal care, in Wiſdom's eye admir'd, 

; new to preſerve what indultry acquir'd, 

Tet at her board, with decent plenty bleſt, 

he journeying ſtranger ſat a welcome gueſt, 410 
Zreſs'd on all ſides, did trading neighbours fear 
Avin, which hung o'er exigence ſevere ? 

Farewell the friend who ſpar'd th' aſſiſtant loan 

A neighbour's woe or welfare was her own. 

id piteous lazars oft' attend her door? 4 
: he gave— Farewell the parent of the poor. fell. 
1 outh, Age, and Want. once cheer'd, now ſighting 
Neſs her lov'd name, and weep a laſt farewell. 18 
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N | Hat 

ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1731-2. Wh 

| | Nor 

: N My 
1iwice twenty tedious moons have rol'd away 11 
Since hope, kind Flatt'rer! tun'd my penſive lay, | Ab 
Whiſp'ring that you, who rais'd me from deſpair, | Did 
Meant, by your ſmiles, to make life worth my care, JAnc 
With pay ing hand an Orphan's tears to ſcreen, 5 WH 
And o'er the motherleſs extend the queen, | lea 
Twill be the prophet guides the poet's ſtrain! F G 
Grief never touch'd a heart like your's in vain : me 
Ileav'n gave yon pow'r becauſe you love to bleſs, Thu 
And pity, when you feel it, is redreſs. 10 And 
Two fathers join'd to rob my claim of one! Nor 
My Mother, too, thought fit to have no ſon! inc 
Ihe Senate next, whole aid the helpleſs own, vou 
Forgot my infant wrongs, and mine alone! 5 And 
Yet parents pityleſs, nor peers unkind, 154 1s 
Nor titles loſt, nor woes myſterious join'd, Ari 
Strip me of hope by Heav'n thus lowly laid, Has 
To find a Pharaoh's daughter in the ſnade. Dila 
You cannot hear unmov'd when wrongs implore; plan 
Your heart is woman, tho' your mind be more: 20 eo 
Kind, like the Pow'r who gave you to our prayers, ot 
And 


Vou would not lengthen life to ſharpen cares: 
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2 
Ga 


„ They who a barren leave to live beſtow, 
Snatch but from Death to ſacrifice to Woe : 
Hated by her from whom my life I drew, 25 
IWhence ſhould I hope, if not from Heav'n and you? 
Nor dare I groan beneath Affliction's rod, 
| My queen my mother, and my father God. 
„Ihe pitying Muſes ſaw me wit purſue, 
„ A baſtard ſon, alas! on that ſide too, 30 
ir, Did not your eyes exalt the poet's fire, 
care, And what the Muſe denies the queen inſpire. 
5 While riſing thus your heav'nly foul to view, 
learn how angels think by copying you. 
Ereat Princeſs! 't is decreed once ev'ry year 35 
march, uncall'd, your Laureat Volunteer! 
3, 1 Thus ſhall your poet his low genius raiſe, 
10 and charm the world with truths too vaſt for praiſe. 
Nor need I dwell on glories all your own, 
ince ſurer means to tempt your ſmiles are known; 
vour poet ſhall allot your lord his part, 41 
And paint him in his nobleſt throne your heart. 
15 ls there a greatneſs that adorns him beſt, 
A riſing wiſh that ripens in his breaſt * 
Has he foremeant ſome diſtant age to bleſs, 45 
' Difarm oppreſſion, or expel diſtreſs ? 
lore; plans he ſome ſcheme to reconcile mankind, 
20 People the ſeas, and buſy ev'ry wind? 
ers, Would he by pity the deceiv'd reclaim, 
and ſmile contending factions into ſhame ? 50 
P 11 
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Would his example lend his laws a weight, 
And breathe his own ſoft morals o'er his ſtate? | 
'Fhe Muſe ſhall find it all, ſhall make it ſeen, 

And teach the world his praiſe, to charm his queen, 


Such be the Annual truths my verſe imparts; 55 | 


Nor trown, fair Fav'rite of a people's hearts! 
Happy if plac'd, perchance, beneath your eye, 
My Muſe, unpenſion'd, might her pinions try; | 
Fearleſs to fail whilſt you indulge her flame, | 
And bid me proudly boaſt your Laureat's name; 60 | 
Renobled thus by wreaths my queen beſtows, ; 
[ loſe all memory of wrongs and woes. 62 


THE VOLUNTEERLAUREA II. 


A POEM 


ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1732-3. 


N? II. 


© GRAN Princeſs! t is decreed-—once ev'ry year 
march, uncall'd, your Laureat Volunteer.“ 


So ſung the Muſe, nor tung the Muſe in van; L 


My queen accepts, the year renews the ſtrain. 

Ere firſt your influence ſhone with heav'nly aid 5 
Each thought was terror, for each view was ſhade; 
Fortune to life each flow'ry path deny'd; | 
No icience learn'd to bloom, no Jay to glide. 


T4 


No. II. THE VOLUNTEER LAURA Tr. 
Inſtead of hallow'd hill or vocal vale, 
Or ſtream ſweet-echoing to the tuneful tale, 10 


cen. 


4 Diſperſe, ye Glooms! a day of joy appears. 


N 20undlels, like her benevolence, ye blaze! 

5 Soft emblems of her bounty, fall, ye Show'rs! - 
And ſweet aſcend, and fair unfold, ye Flow'rs! 
year 
2 In whiteneſs and in fragrance match her fame! 
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] Damp dens confin'd, or barren deſerts ſpread, 
| With ſpectres haunted, and the Muſes fled; 
Ruins in penſive emblem ſeem to riſe, 

And all was dark or wild to Fancy's eyes. 


But, hark! a gladd' ning voice all nature cheers! 
16 
Hail, happy Day! — 'was on thy glorious morn 


Ihe firſt, the faireſt, of her ſex was born! 
Ho ſwift the change! cold wintry forrows fly; 


Where'er ſhe looks delight ſurrounds the eye! 
Mild ſhines the ſun, the woodlands warble round, 


20 


The vales ſweet echo, ſweet the rocks reſound! 
In cordial air ſoft fragrance floats along; 
Each ſcene is verdure, and each voice is ſong! 


Shoot from yon” orb divine, ye quick'ning Rays! 


Ye Roles, Lilies! you we earlieſt claim, 
30 


Lis yours to fade; to fame like her's is due 


Grace the young year, and glad the grateful iſle! 


7 Undying ſweets, and bloom for ever newi. 
ve Bloſſoms! that one vary d landſcape riſe, 


And fend your ſcentful tribute to the ſkies, 
Diffuſive like yon' royal branches ſmile, 


_ 
33 


26 
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Attend, ye Muſes! mark the feather'd quires; 
Thoſe the ſpring wakes, as you the queen inſpires, 
O ! let her praiſe for ever fwell your ſong, 
Sweet let your ſacred ſtreams the notes prolong, 40 
Clear, and more clear, thro' all my lays refine, 
And there let heav'n and her reflected ſhine ! 

As when chill blights from vernal ſuns retire, 
Cheerful the vegetative world aſpire, 
Put forth unfolding blooms, and, waving, try 45 
Th' enliv'ning influence of a milder ſky; 
So gives her birth (like yon” approaching ſpring) 
The land to flouriſh and the Mule to ſing. 

T was thus Zenobia, on Palmyra's throne, 
In learning, beauty, and in virtue, ſhone ; Jo 
Beneath her roſe, Longinus! in thy name, 
The poet's, critic's, and the patriot's, fame. 
Is there (fo high be you, great Princeſs! prais'd) 
A woe unpity'd, or a worth unrais'd ! 
Art learns to ſoar by your ſweet influence taught, 55 
In life well cheriſh'd, nor in death forgot : 
In death as life the learn'd your goodneſs tell, 
Witneſs the ſacred buſts of Richmond's cell; 
Sages who in unfading light will ſhine, 
Who graſp'd at ſcience, like your own, divine. 60 

The Muſe, who hails with ſong this glorious morn, 
Now looks thro' days, thro' months, thro' years, un- 
All white they riſe, and in their courſe expreſs'd ſ born; 
A king by kings rever'd, by ſubjects bleſs'd! 

2 


hd — — 


ay 


I. 


— — — — ng 


No. IV. THEVOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 


Where learning tow'rs beyond her ſex's aim; 
Where pure religion no extreme can touch, 
Of faith too little, or of zeal too much; 
Where theſe behold, as on this bleſs'd of morns, 
What love protects them, and what worth adorns; 70 
Where'er diffuſive Goodneſs ſmiles, a queen 
Still prais'd with rapture, as with wonder ſeen ! 

See nations round of ev'ry wiſh poſleſt ! 
Life in each eye, and joy in ev'ry breaſt ! 
Shall I, on what I lightly touch, explain ? 6 
Shall I (vain thought) attempt the finiſh'd train ? 
No!:— let the poet ſtop unequal lays, 
And to the juſt hiſtorian yield your praiſe, 78 


THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 
A POEM 


ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1734-5. 


Ne IV. 


ils youth no parent nurs'd my infant- ſongs; 
was mine to be inſpir'd alone by wrongs; 

2 Wrongs that with life their fierce attack began, 
Drank infant-tears, and ſtill purſue the man. 


Life ſcarce is life Dejection all is mine, F 
The pow'r that loves in lonely ſhades to pine; 
None of the editions have preſerved No, III. 


177 


1A queen, where'er true greatneſs ſpreads in fame, 65 
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Of faded cheek, of unelated views, 

Whoſe weaken'd eyes the rays of hope reſuſe: 
Tis mine the mean inhuman pride to find, 
Who ſhuns th' oppreſs'd, to fortune only kind; 
Whoſe pity's inſult, and whoſe cold reſpect 

Is keen as ſcorn, ungen'rous as neglect. 

Void of benevolent obliging grace, 

Ev'n dubious Friendſhip half averts his face. 
Thus ſunk in ſickneſs, thus with woes oppreſt, 
How ſhall the fire awake within my breaſt ? 


How ſhall the Muſe her flagging pinions raiſe ? 


How tune her voice to Carolina's praiſe ? 


From jarring thought no tuneful raptures flow; 


Theſe with fair days and gentle ſeaſons glow : 
Such give alone ſweet Philomel to ling, 
And Philomel 's thdoct of the ſpring. 

But ſoft, my Soul! ſee yon' celeſtial light, 
Beforc whoſc lambent luſtre breaks the night; 
It glads me like the morning clad in dews, 
And beams reviving from the vernal Muſe, 
Inſpiring joyous peace; t is ſhe! 't is ſhe! 

A ſtranger long to miſery and me. 

Her verdant mantle gracefully declines, 
And, flow'r-embroider'd, as it varies ſhines. 
To form her garland Zephyr, ſrom his wing, 


19 


15 


Throvs the firſt flow'rs and foliage of the ſpring. 


Her looks how lovely! Health and Joy have lent 


Bloom to her cheek, and to her brow content, 
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Behold ſweet-beaming her ethereal eyes, 40: 
Soft as the Pleiades o'er the dewy ſkies! 

] She blunts the point of care, alleviates woes, 
And pours the balm of comfort and repoſe; 

| Bids the heart yield to Virtue's ſilent call, 


And ſhews Ambition's ſons mere children all, 40 
Who hunt for toys which pleaſe with tinſel ſhine, 
For which they ſquabble, and for which they pine. 
Oh! hear her voice, more mellow than the gale 
'Fhat,breath'd thro' ſhepherd's pipe, enchants the vale! 
Hark! ſhe invites from city ſmoke and noiſe, 45 
Vapours impure, and from impurer joys; 

From various evils that, with rage combin'd, 
Untune the body, and pollute the mind; 

From crowds, to whom no ſocial faith belongs, 

Who tread one circle of deceit and wrongs; 50 
With whom politeneſs is but civil guile, 

And laws oppreſs, exerted by the vile. 

To this oppos'd, the Muſe preſents the ſcene 
Where ſylvan pleaſures ever ſmile ſerene; 

Pleaſures that emulate the Hleſs'd above, 55 
Health, innocence, and peace, the Muſe and Love; 
Pleaſures that raviſh, while alternate wrought 

By friendly converſe and abſtracted thought, 

Theſe ſooth my throbbing breaſt. No loſs I mourn, 


7 Tho' both from riches and from grandeur torn, 60 
7 Weep I a cruel Mother? No—1've ſeen, 
I From Heav'n, a pitying, a maternal, queen. 
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One gave me life, but would no comfort grant; 
She more than life reſum'd by giving want. 


Would ſhe the being which ſhe gave deſtroy? 6 


My queen gives life, and bids me hope for joy. 
Honours and wealth I chcerfully reſign, 

If competence, if learned eaſe, he mine; 

If I by mental heartfelt joys be ſir'd, 


And in the vale by all the Mule inſpir'd! 70 
Here ceaſe my plaint See yon' enliv'ning ſcenes! 


Child of the Spring! behold the beſt of Queens! 
Softneſs and beauty roſe this heav'nly morn, 
Dawn'd wiſdom, and Benevolence was born. 


Joy o'er a people in her inſluence roſe, 75 : 


Like that which Spring o'er rural nature throws. 
War to the peaceful pipe reſigns his roar, 

And breaks his billows on ſome diſtant ſhore. 
Domeſtic diſcord ſinks beneath her ſmile, 


And arts, and trade, and plenty, glad the iſle, 80 


Lo! Induſtry ſurveys, with feaſted eyes, 

His due reward, a plenteous harveſt riſe! _ 

Nor (taught by Commerce) joys in that alone, 

But ſees the harveſt of a world his own. 

Hence thy juſt praiſe, thou mild, majeſtic, Thames!85 

Rich River! richer than Pactolus' ſtreams! 

Than thoſe renown'd of yore, by poets roll'd 

O'er intermingled pearls and ſands of gold: 

How glorious thou! when from old Ocean's urn, 

Loaded with India's wealth, thy waves return! 90 
1 


. 
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Alive thy banks! along each bord'ring line, 
High-cultur'd blooms, inviting villas ſhine; 

And while around ten thouſand beauties glow, 
Theſe {till o'er thoſe redoubling luſtre throw. 94 


Come then, (ſo whiſper'd the indulgent Muſe) 

Come then, in Richmond groves thy ſorrows loſe ! 
Come then, and hymn this day! The pleaſing ſcene 
1* Shews in each view the genius of thy queen. | 
Hear Nature whiſp'ring in the breeze her fong! 99 
Hear her ſweet-warbling thro' the feather*dthrong! 
„Come! with the warbling world thy notes unite, 
And with the vegetative ſmile delight! 
Sure ſuch a ſcene and ſong will ſoon reſtore 
Loſt quiet, and give bliſs unknown beſore; 
Receive it grateful, and adore, when giv'n, 105 

The goodneſs of thy parent, Queen, and Heav'n! 


With me each private virtue lifts the voice, 


While public ſpirit bids a land rejoice; 
Ober all thy queen's benevolence deſcends, 

And wide o'er all her vital light extends. 110 

As winter ſoſtens into ſpring, to you 

3I* Blooms Fortune's ſeaſon, thro' her ſmile, anew, 

F* Still for paſt bounty, let new lays impart 
The ſweet effuſions of a grateful heart 

Caſt thro' the teleſcope of hope your eye, 115 


There Goodneſs infinite, ſupreme, deſcry! 


From him that ray of virtue ſtream'd on earth, 
Which kindled Caroline's bright ſoul to birth. 


Folume 17, Q_ 
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*© Behold! he ſpreads one univerſal ſpring ! 119 


** Mortals, transform'd to angels, then ſhall ſing; 
** Oppreſſion then ſhall fly with want and ſhame, 
** And bleſſing and exiſtence be the ſame!” 122 


THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT. 
A POEM ; 


ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH-DAY, 1735-6. 


Ne V. 

Lo! the mild ſun ſalutes the op'ning ſpting, 

And gladd'ning Nature calls the Mute to ſing ; 
Gay chirp the birds, the bloomy ſweets exhale, 
And health, and fong, and fragrance, fill the gale, 
Yet mildeſt fins to me are pain fevere, we 
And Muſic's ſelf is difcord to my ear! 5 
J jocund Spring unſympathifing ſee, 

And health, that comes to all, comes not to me. 
Dear Health! once fled, what ſpirits can I find! 
What ſolace meet, when fled my peace of mind? 10 
From abſent books what ſtudious hint deviſe ? 
From abſcat friends what aid to thought can riſe ? 

A Genius whiſper'd in my ear Go ſeek 


*© Some man of ſtate The Mule your wrongs may 
But will ſucl» liſten to the plaintive ſtrain ? {fpeak.” | 


The happy feldom heed th* unhappy's pain. 16 
To weelth, to honours, wherefore was Lborn.? : 
FF by left to poverty, repulſe, and ſcora : 
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Why was I form'd of elegant deſires? 
Thought which beyond a vuigar flight aſpires! 20 
Why by the proud and wicked cruſh'd to earth! 
Better the day of death than day of birth! 

Thus I exclaim'd: a little cherub ſmil'd ;. 


Hope, lam call'd,” ſaid he, © a heav'n-born child! 
Wrongs ſure you have; complain you juſtly may; 


© But let wild ſorrow whirl not thought away! 26 
© No—trult to honour ! that you ne'er will tain 
From pcerage-blood, which fires your filial vein. 
©'Truſt more to Providence! from me ne'er ſwerve! 


© Once to diſtruſt is never to deſerve. 30_ 


e Did not this day a Caroline diſcloſe ? 


| © I promis'd at her birth, and bleſſing roſe! | 
J< (Bleſſing o'er all the letter'd world to ſhine, 


In knowledge clear, beneficence divine!) 
“ Tis her's, as mine, to chaſe away deſpair; 35 


WWoe undeſery'd is her peculiar care: 
Her bright benevolence ſends me to grief, 
On Want ſheds bounty, and on Vrong relicf.” 


Then calm-ey'd Patience, born of angel-kind, 
Open'd a dawn of comfort on my mind : 40 


With her came Fortitude, ol godlike air! 


Theſe arm to conquer ills, at leaſt to bear. 

Arm'd thus, my Queen! while wayward Fates ordain 
My life to lengthen, but to lengthen pain, 
Your bard his ſorrows with a ſmile endures, 

Since to be wretched is to be made your's. 46 
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THE VOLUNTEER LAUREA'T. 
AN ODE 
ON HER MAJESTY'S BIRTH=DAY, I 736-7. 
Ne VI. 


Ve Spirits bright! that ether rove, 

That breathe the vernal ſoul of love, 

Bid Health deſcend in balmy dews, g 

And life in ev'ry gale diffuſe, 

That give the flow'rs to ſhine, the birds to ſing; 5 
Oh! glad this natal day, the prime of ſpring ! 

The virgin ſnowdrop firſt appears, 

Her golden head the crocus rears; 

"ſhe flow'ry tribe profuſe and gay, 

Spread to the ſoſt inviting ray. 10 
So arts ſhall bloom by Carolina's ſmile, 

So ſhall her fame waft fragrance o'er the iſle. 


The warblers various, ſweet, and clear, 

From bloomy ſprays ſalute the year. 

O Muſe! awake; aſcend and ſing, T5 
Hail the fair rival of the ſpring ! 

To woodland honours woodland hymns belong ; 

To her, the pride of arts! the Muſe's ſong. | 
Kind, as of late her clement ſway, 

The ſcaton ſheds a tepid ray. 20 
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The ſtorms of Boreas rave no more, 

The ſtorms of faction ceaſe to roar: 

At vernal ſuns as wintry tempeſts ceaſe, 

She, lovely Pow'r! ſmiles faction into peace. 24 


| THE VOLUNTEER LAUREAT, 


TOR THE FIRST OF MARCH, 1737-8. 
APOEM 
SACRED 10 THE MEMORY OF HER LATE MAJESTY, 
Humbly addreſſed to 
HIS MAJESTY, 
Ne VII. 


Ora has the Muſe, on this diſtingu#h'd day, 
Tun'd to glad harmony the vernal lay; 


But, O lamented change! the lay muſt flow 


From grateful rapture now to grateful woe. 
She to this day who joyous luſtre gave, 
Deſcends for ever to the filent grave : 

She! born at once to charm us and to mend, 


4 


Of human race the pattern and the friend. 


To be or fondly or ſeverely kind, 


To check the raſh or prompt the better mind, Tc 


Parents ſhall learn from her, and thus thall draw 


From filial love alone a filial awe. 


Qu 
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Who ſeck in av'rice wiſdom's art to ſave, 
Who often ſquander, yet who never gave, 


From her theſe knew the righteous mean to find, rc 


And the mild virtue ſtole on half mankind : 

The laviſh now caught frugal Wiſdom's lore, 

Yet ſtill the more they ſav'd beſtow'd the more. 
Now miſers learn'd at others' woes to melt, 

And ſaw and wonder'd at the change they felt: 20 
he gen'rous, when on her they turn'd their view, 
Ihe gen'rous ev'n themſelves more gen'rous grew, 
Learn'd the ſhunn'd haunts of ſname-fac'd Want to 


Lo goodneſs, delicacy, adding grace. [trace; | 


he conſcious check no riſing bluſh confeſt, 25 
Nor dwelt one thought to pain the modeſt breaſt; 
Kind and more kind did thus her bounty ſhow'r, 
And knew no limit but a bounded pow'r. 

is truth the widow's ſighs, alas! proclaim ; 

Yor this the orphan's tears embalm her fame. ze 
The wiſe beheld her Learning's ſummit gain, 

Yet never giddy grow, nor ever vain, 

But on one ſcience point a ſtedfaſt eye, 

'That ſcience how to live and how to die. 


Say, Memory! while to thy grateful ſight 35 


Arife her virtues in unfading light, 

What joys were ours, what ſorrows now remain: 

Ah! how ſublime the bliſs > how deep the pain! 
And thou, bright Princeſs! ſeated now on high, 


Next one the faireſt daughter of the Sky, 40 
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Whoſe warm-felt love is to all beings known, | 
Thy ſiſter Charity! next her thy throne; 
rs | See at thy tomb the Virtues weeping lie! 
There in dumb ſorrow ſeem the Arts to die. | 
So were the ſun o'er other orbs to blaze, 45 
And from our world, like thee, withdraw his rays, 
No more to viſit where he warm'd before, 
0 KAll life muſt ceaſe, and nature be no more. 
Vet ſhall the Muſe a heav'nly height eſſay 
Beyond the weakneſs mix'd with mortal clay; 50 
to | Beyond the loſs which, tho! ſhe bleeds to ſee, | 
e; | Tho' ne'er to be redeem'd, the loſs of thee! | 
5 | Beyondey'n this ſhe hails, with joyous lay, | | 
'Thy better birth, thy firſt true natal day; | | 
A day that ſees thee borne beyond the tomb 55 
To endleſs health, to youth's eternal bloom; | 
Borne to the mighty dead, the ſouls ſublime | 
© Of ev'ry famous age and ev'ry clime; | 
To goodnels fix'd by truth's unvarying laws, 
To bliſs that knows no period, knows no pauſe 60 
Save when thine eye, from yonder pure ſerene, 
1 Sheds a ſoft ray on this our gloomy ſcene. 
With me now Liberty and Learning monrn, 
] From all relief, like thy lov'd conſort, torn ; 
For where can prince or people hope relief, 65 | 
When each contend to be ſupreme in grief? [4 
| So vy'd thy virtues that could point the way, 
So well to govern, yet fo well obey, 
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Deign one look more! ah! ſee thy confort dear 
Wiſhing all hearts, except his own, to cheer. 70 
Lo! ſtill he bids thy wonted bounty flow 
To weeping families of worth and woe; 

He ſtops all tears, however taſt they riſe, 

Save thoſe that ſtill muſt fall from grateful eyes; 

And, ſpite of griefs that ſo uſurp his mind, Tg 

Still watches o'er the welfare of mankind. 5 
Father of thoſe whoſe rights thy care defends, 


Still moſt their own when moſt their ſovereign's 


ſriends, 
Then chiefly brave, from "NS chiefly free, 
When molt they truſt, when moſt they copy thee; 80 
Ah! let the loweſt of thy ſubjects pay 
His honeſt heart- felt tributary lay; 
In anguiſh happy, if permitted here 
One ſigh to vent, to drop one virtuous tear; 
Happier, if pardon'd, ſhould he wildly moan, 
And with a monarch's ſorrow mix his own, 86 
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